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Longauill') and Duwatne. 

Ferdinand. 

L ET Fame, that all hunt after in their lyues, 

Liue regiftred vpon our brazen Tombes, 

And'then grace vs,in the difgrace of death? 

When fpight of cormorant deuouring T ime, _ 

Thendcuour of chis'prefent breath may buy: 

That honour which fhall bate his fythes keene edge, 

And make vs h tires of all eternitie. 

Therefore braue Conquerours,forfoyou are. 

That warre agaynft your owne affe&ions. 

And the hudge arrr.ie of the worldes defires. 

Our Ute ediCT fhall ftrongly Hand in force, 

2 '{attar fhall be the wonder of the worlde. 

Out Court fhalbe a lytlle Achademc, 

Still and contemplatyue in lyuing art, 

Y ou three, r Berame > ‘Dumamc, and Longmill, 

Hauefworne for three yeeres tearme, to liue with me? 

My fellow Schollcrs,and to keepe thofe ftatutes 
That are recorded in this fedttle here. 

Your othes are paft,and now fubfcribe your names? 

That his owne hand may ftrikehis honour downe, , 

That violates the fmallell branch herein, 

Ifyouarearmd to do, as fwornetodo, 

Subfcribc to your deepe othes, and keepe it to, 

Longamll. I am refolucd,tis but u thee yeeres falls : 

The minde fhall banquet, though the body pine. 

Fat paunches haue lean* pates sand daynty bus 
Make rich the ribbes,but bancrout quite the wits. 

‘DHmaine. My louing Lord, Damaine is mortefied, , 

The groffer manner ofthefe worldes delyghts: 

He throwes vppon the grofle worlds baler flaujcs . 
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pleafant conceited Comed.it: 

Toloue, to wealth, to pome,! pine and die. 

With allthefe lyuing inPhilofophie, 

Heroine. I can but fay their proteftation oue r 
So much deare Liedge,I hauc already fworne, * 

That is, to lyuc and liudy heerc three yecrcs. 

But there are other ftrickt obferuances : 

As not to fee a woman in that terme. 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there* 

And one day in a weeke to touch no foodej 
And but one mcalc on euery day befidet 
The which I hope is not enrolled there* 

And then to fleepe but three houres in the nyght. 

And no t be fccne to wincke of all the.day, 

Whcnlwas wonttothinke no harmc all nyght. 

And make a darkc nyght too of halfe the dayi 
Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there. 

0 chefe are barraine taskes, too hard to kcepe, 

Not to fee Ladyes, ftudy, faft, not fleepe. 

Ferd. Y our othc is part, to parte away from thefe* 
'Bercw. Let me fay no my hedge , and yf you pleafe, 

1 oncly fwore to ftudy with your grace, 

And ftay heere in year Court far three yeercs (pace, 

Longa. You fwore to that 'Betewne, and to the reft* 

2?m>. By yea and nay fir, than I fwore in left. 

What is the ende of Uudy, let me know? 

Ferd. Why that to know which elfe. we fhould not know* 
Her. Things hid & bard(you meane)from catnmon lenfc* 
Ferd. I,thatis ftudies god- like recompence. 

Hero. Com’on then, I will fwearc to rtudy fo, 

To know the thing I am forbid to know: ,,'i i 

As thus, to ftudy where I well may dine. 

When I to fart expreflely am forbid* 

Or ftndic where to meece forrie Miftris fine. 

When Miftrefles from common fenfe arc hid* 

Or haumg fworne too hard a keeping oth, 

Studie to breake it, and not breake my troth. 

If ftudies gaine be thus, and this be fo, 

Studie kaowes that which yet it dodi not knowj 

v . Swcarc 



called Loues Labor slojl. 

S '1S't hefe 

Dothfalfely blindethe eye-fight of his looke. 

Light feeking hght,doth light ofhght beguyle* 

So ere youfinde where light in d*rknes lyes. 

Your light growesdaike by loofing of your eyes, 

Studie me how to pleafe the eye in deede. 

By fixing it vppon a fayrer eye. 

Who dazling fo, that eye rtialbe his heed. 

And giue him light that it was blinded by* 

Studie is lyke the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fearcht with tawcie lookes. 

Small haue continuall plodders euer wonne, 

Saue bafe aufihoritie from others Bookes. 

Thefe earthly Godfathers of heauens lights. 

That giue a name to euery fixed Starre, 

Jdaue no more profite of their fhyning nights. 

Then thofe that walk e and wot not what they are* 

Too much to know, is to know nought but lame* 

A n d euery Godfather can giue a name* 

per 4* How well hees read to reafon again ft reading* 
Bum. Proceeded well, to flop all good proceeding* 

Lon . Hewcedes the corne,&ftill lets grow the weeding.' 
Her* The Spring is neare when greene geefe are a bree- 
Duma. How followes that? (ding* 

Her. Rein his placeandtyme*. 

Duma. In reafon nothing* 

Hero. Something then in rime. 

Ferd. Hmwheis like an enuious ftieaping Froftj 
That bites thefirPc borne infants of the Spring. 

Bern. Weli,fay I am, why fhould proude Sommer boaft, 
Before the Bird,es hauc any caufe to fing? 

Why fhould I ioy in any abhortiue byrth?* 
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pleafint conceited Comedie: 

Ac Chriftmas I no more defirc a P v0 fe, 

Then wifli a Sno w in Mayes new tangled fliowes* 

But like of each thing that m feafongrowes. 

So you to ftudie now it is too lace, * 

C/ymbe ore the houfe to vnlocke the little gate 
Ferd. W ell, fit you out : go home He-romc:^. 

Hero. No my good Lord, I haue fworne to flay with vo „ 
And though 1 haue for barbarifme fpokemore Y " y ° ttr 
Then for that Angell knowledge you can fay 
Yet confident He keepc what I haue fworne, * 

And bide the pennance of each three yceres day 
Giueme thepaper,Iecme readethefame, 

And to the (trifteft decrees lie write my name. • 

S; ? OVV ™, dI this y cel d‘ n S refeewes thee from ftiame, 
Ite \ ^ That woman /hall come within a myJe of 

my Court. Hath this bin proclaymed? 

Long. Foure da yes ago* 

Long. Manic that did I, 

Hero. Sweete Lord and why? ' v 

Long. To fright them hence with thatdread penaltie 
A dangerous law aga/nft genclecic. 

Jtem t Yfany man be feene to talke with a woman within 
me tcarme of three yeeres,he /hall indurefgch publibue 
iname as the reft of the Court can posfibJe deuife, 

^ er ‘ This Article my liedge your felf e muft breake. 

For well you know here comes in Embaf/aie, 

TheFrench kinges daughter with your felfe to fpcakej : 

A Maideofgrace and complet maieftic- 
About furrender vp o Mauitaine, 

To her decrepit, ficke.and bedred Father. 

Therefore this Article is made in vaine, 

Or vaindy comes ch^admircd Prince/Ie hither* 

Ferd* What fay you L ordesPwfay, this was quite forgot* 
^ er \ S° Studic euermore is ouerfhot, 

Wnile it doth ftudie to haue what it would. 
math forget to do the thing it /houldr „ 

And,: 




called Lottes Labor's loft. 

And when it hath the dung it huntethmoft, 

WSSe * is Decrcc ’ 

Three thoufand times within this three yceresfpace. 
For euery man with his affefles is borne. 

Not by might maftred.but by fpeciall grace. 

If I breake fayth,this word ftiall fpeake for me, 

I amforfworne on meere neccflitie. 

So to the Lawes at large 1 write my n ame. 

And he thatbreakes them in theleaft degree, 

Standes in attainder of eternall lhame. 

Suggcftions are to other as to me; 

But I beleeue although I ieeme fo loth, 

I ain the laft that will laft keepc his otn. 

But is there no quicke recreation graunted? 

Ferd. I that there is.our Court you know is haunted 



That hath a mint of phrafes in his braine: 

On who the mufiqueofhis owne vaine tongue 
Poth rauilh like inchannting harmonic: 

A man ofcomplemei]ts whom right and wrong 
Haue chofc as vmpier of their mutenie. 

This childeofFancie tha tJrmado hight. 

For interim to our ftudiesfhali relate. 

In high borne wordes the worth ofmany a Knight; 
From tawnie Spaine loft in the worldes debate. 
How you delight my Lords I know not I, 

But I pro reft I loue to hcare him lie. 

And I will vfe him for my Minftrelfie. 

Hero. csFrmado is a mbft illuftrious wight, 

A man of fier new wordes, Fafhionsowne knight. 

Lon. (ojiard the fwaine and he, fhaJbe our fport. 
And fo to ftudie three yeeres is but ihort. 

A 4 




p/eafifii conceited Comedies 

Enter a Conflahle with Cojlard with a letter' 

Confiab. Which is die Dukes owneperlbnj 
Eer. This fellow, What would’ft? 

Conft. lmy fclfe reprehend his owne perfon for T , m l- 

Eer. This is he. 

Signcour zArme zArmt cotnmendes you } 

Thct’s villanie abrod;this letter will tell you more. 
9° me : , Slr th * Contetppls chereofare as touching me. 
Per. A letter from the magnififent Armada. , (words# 
low fo euer the matter, l hope in God for hi*h . 
Eon. A high hope for a low hcauen. God grant vs patience 
Her. I o heare, or forbeare hearing. 

Lon. To heare mcekcly fir, and to laugh" moderaflv, or 
to forbeare both, » ' ' 

Eero. Well fir, be it as die fiile fiiall giuc vs caufe to clime 
in the merrines, • 1 • ; ; 

Clow. The matter is to me fir,as concerning Iaquenetta: 
The manner of it is,I was taken with the ijiannc*, 

Eero. In what manner? 

Clow. In manner and forme folowing fir all thole three, P 
I was feene wi th her in the Manner houfc, fitting with her 
vppon the Fortiie 3 and, taken following her into the Parke* 
which put togeather, is in manner and forme following* 
Now fir for the manner, Jt is the manner of a mail to fpeake 

to a woman, for the forme in fome forme, 

Eer. For the following fir, 

C (ow ‘ As it fhail follow in my correct ion, and God defend - 
the right. : . ; ; 

Terd. Will you heare this Letter widvattention? 

Eero. As we would heare an Oracle, 

„ Clo'W. Sudi is the finplicitie of man fo harken after the flclh 




Cofi. Not a worde of Cofiart yet. 
Ferd. So it is " ’ 
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called Louts Labors' hfi. 

Cofi-. It may be fo: but tfhe fay it is fo,h<? is in telling true: 
but fo. 

Clow. Be to me, and euerie mm that dares not fight.-, 

Ferd. Nowordes. , . 

Clow. Of other mens fecrets T befeech you. 

Ferd. So it is befidged with fable coloured melanckohe , I did 
commends the blacks opprefing humour to the me ft bolfcm-e phtfick* 
efthv health- oeuine ayre : And as lam a gentleman, betoofc my 
life' to walks fthe time When? about the fixt houre. When Eeaftes 
moltfrafe, Eirdes beft peck^.nd Men fit downe to that nounfimunt 
when is called Supper : So much fir the time When. New fir the 
around Which? which Imeane I Walkf vponft tsycliped Thy Par *. 
Then fir the place Where? where 1 meane, / did incountcr that ob- 
feene & moft propoftrous euent that drawethfi-omy fiowhite pen the 
ebon coloured Incke, which here thou vuWfi,bcholdel},furua)’eJl,or ' 
feefi. Eut to the place Where? It ftandeth -North Northaeafi & by 
Fafificm the Weft corner of thy curious knotted garden-, There 
did I fee that lowfpirited Swaine, thatbafe Mimvo of thy myrtlo, 

( CloWne.Mecl)thM vnlettered find knowing foulefiCfiw.Miti) 

tb it jhalloW vafiall ( Clown. 'S ciMmee.j Which as 1 remember, 
hight Coffard, ( Clow. O mee )firtedandconfirtedconMrf?o 
thy efiabUJhtd proekymed EdiEl and continent Cannon : Which 
With, o with, but With this Ipaffioh to Jay wherewith: 

Clo ■ With a Wench. 

Ferd. With a childeof our Grandmother Y\w:,aftmalc-,r>r for thy 
more fweete vnderftanding a Woman : him, If as my euer efteerbed 
duetieprickes me on f haue fent to thee, ’to riceiue themcede tf pu — 
nijhmmtby thy fweete graces GJficer Antliomc Dull, a man of 
gou reput, carriage bearing, and eftimatton. 

zAn*hc. Me ant fhail pleafe you? I am Anthony GDiill. 

Ferd. For laqnenetca f fo is the Weaker vejfell called) which 1 
apprehended with the'aforefiyd Swaine, T-keepe hir tits aYeJfll of 
thy Lowes ficrie, and (ha/l at the kafl of thy fvveete notice, bring 
hir to try all. T bine in all complements of denoted and hartburning 
bsate of duetie. 

Don Adriano de Atmado, 
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i^sipleafant conceited Comedic: ■ 

"Ber. Tlmis not To wellas I looked for, but thcidUhat 
eucr I heard. 

cl 

Per. Did you hcarc the Proclamation? 

' do. J doconfcflc much of the hearing it, but lmie ofthe 
marking ofit. 

Icr. It was proclaimed a yecres imprifonment to beta- 
ken vvjth a Wench. 



c lo. I was taken with none hr, I was taken, w «h aDcmfcl. 
ter. W cll,it was proclaimed DamfcJ. 
do: This was noDamfcl neither fir, foe was a Virgin. 
■her,. It is io varried to, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 

C‘o. Ihc were, I denic her Virginitie; I was taken with a 
. A'latdc. 

^•.v.TInsIVlaide will notfcrueyour turne fir. 

C°h This Maide will ferue my turne fir. 

Fer. Sir I will pronounceyour fentencetYou foallfafta 
weeke with Branne and Water. 

Cfo. I had rather pray a month with Mutton & Porridge, 

, F.er, And Don jlrmado ihall be your keeper, 

My Lord Berovvne&c him deliucred ore. 

And goe wc Lordes to put in prafoife that, 

Whidi each to odier hath fo ftrongly fworne. 

Bero. lie lay my Head to any good mans Hat, 

Thelc odies and lawes will ptoue an idle fcorne. 
Surra,Come on. 



_ 0°- Puffer for the trucch fir i for trtie it is, I was taken 
with Lytienetta^nd Icqimictui is a trew girle, and therefore 
welcome the fewer Cup ofprolpcrie, affliccio mayoneday 
finile againc, anti till thenfit thee downe iorrow. , Exeunt. 



Enter Armado and Moth his page. 

Armado. Boy, What figne is it when a man of great fpi- 
rite growes melancholy.-* 

Boy. A great figne fir that he will looke fadd. 

■Ar . Why?fadncs is one & the lelfc fame thing aeare imp. 
Boy. No no,O.Lord fir no. 

Arm, 
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called Lottos Labor's lofl. 

J , m „ Howcnft thou part fa<to« ,nd melancholy.my 

1 By°a 'familier demonftration of the workings 

im Ama. Why tough figneor? Why tough figneor.? 

"Boy. Why tender iuuenalPWhy tender iuuenal . 

Am. I fpoke it tender iuuenal, as a congruent apethaton 
apperceiningto thy young dayes, which we may nominate 

tC Boy.'- And I tough figneor,as an appertinent title to your 
olde time, which we may name tough. 

Arma- Prettie and apt. i r • 

Boy. How racane you firj prettie 3 and my faying apt. 

or I apt, and my faying prettie?- 
Arma. Thou prettie bccaufc little* - 

Boy. Little prettie, becaufc little: wherefore apt. 
lArma- Andtherfore apt,becaufe quicke. 

Boy. Speakeyou this in my ptaife Maifter? 

Arma. In thy condigne praife. 

Ttnv. T will nraife an Eelc with the fame praile. 



Boy. That an Eelc is quicke. • _ 

Arma. I do fay thou arc quicke in anfwetes. Thoulieatlt 
my blood. 

Boy, I am anfwerd fir. 

Arma. Ilouenotto be crofo 

Boy. He fpeakes the meer contrarie,croffcs loue tint him. . 
Ar. I hauc promifed to Hudie three yceres with the duke. . 
Boy. You may do it in an houre ffr, 

Arma. Iinpolfible. 

Boy. Howmanv isonethnce tol'de? : ; _ , . 

Arm. I am ill at reclining,!: fitfedi the fpit it o‘ a T apfoerr 
Boy. YouveaGemlem^yandaGamlierfir. , . 

Arma. Iconffffe hoth/hey arc botluhe yarmfo of ay;om- 
plcat man. ■•. !.• >1. ‘ 

Boy. Then I am fure you know how much the greffe 
fumme of deuf-ace amountes to. 

Arm. Ic doth amount to one more then two. 
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<lA plea/ant conceited Come die : 

2?cj’o \Vhich the baic vulgar do call three. 

Arm a. True. 

Boy . Why firisthisfuch a pecceof Now heereis 

three (iu:!icd ercycle thrice wincke : and hew cafe it ivto 
put yeeres to the worde three, and fluche three) ceres in tv\o 
wordes. the dauncing Horfe will tell yo u. 

Arm. A moii fine figure* 

Boy. T o praue you a Cypher. 

Arm. 1 will hereupon coriTeffe Iain inloucr and as it js 
bale for aSouIdicrtoloue;fo am i in louc with abafe wench. 
Ifdravving my Sword againii the humor ofaffc£hon,would 
dcliner me from the reprobate thought of ic, I would take 
Dcfire pj*i{pntr,andraniomc him to anicl rench Courtier 
tor anewdeuifdc curfie. I thmke fcornc to figb,mecthin>s 
1 fliouldoutfweareC/^pW. Comfort mce Boy,Whar great 
men hauc bin in louc? 

Boy. Hercules Maiftcr. 

Arm . Mod 1 weete Hercules : more authoritic deare Boy, 
name morej and iweeteroy childe letthem be men of good 
repute and carnage. 

Boy. S«mpfin Mailier, he was a man of good carriage, 
great carnage: for he carried the Tow nc-gates on his backe 
like a PortcrJand he was in louc. 

Arm. O wd knit Sampfinfitongioymed Samp/or-;! do excel 
thee in my rapier,a$ much as ihou didll me in cr ying gates. 
I am in louc too. Who was Sr.mpfitis loue my deare Moth/ 

*Boy. A Woman, Maiiler. 

Arm. Of what complexion? 

Boy. Ofalhhc foure,or the thrce,or the two, or one of 
the foure. 

Arm. Tellmeprecifelv of \vhaf complexion? 

Boy. Olthcfea-water Greenc'^Irv 

Arm . Is that one of the icure*eomplexion*/ i 

■’Boy. As Thau* read fir, and thcbdfotrhcm too. 

Arm. Greene in deede is the colour of Loucrs : but to 
haue.a louc Pfthat colour, mce thinkes Sampfin had imall 
reafon for it. He furely affected her for her Wit. 

Boy. It was fo fir, for £hc had a grccnc vsifc 

Arm, 
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called Louc s Labor s lojf. 

. yfmtt Mv Iquc is mod immaculate white and red. 

maculate ihocghc. Mailtcr, arc mask, wdcc 

fiich colours: . f 

*Ar. Dtfine,cfefine,well educated infant. 

‘ Boy. My fathers wit, and my mothers tongue asfn i me. 
Ar. Sweet inuocation of a child,n oi i pretty & pathcticaJ. 
Boy . ytfhebeinadc ot white and red, • 

Herfauites will nere be knowne? 

Forbluflr-in i he ties by faultcs are bred. 



By this you fliall not know, 

For {fill 1 er thetkes pc fit fic the fame. 



Which natiue li e doth owe . , 

A dangerous rime mail* er againft the reafon of white & red. 
Ar. Is there not a Ballet Boy. of the King & the Bcgger? 
Boy. 1 he wotlde was very guiltie ot luch a BaJict lome 
three agesfmic. but I thinkc nowi tis not to be found: or if it 
were, it would neither feme for the wruing,nor the tune. 

Ar. I will hauc that iiibicfl newly writ ore, that I may 
example my digresfion by feme tmghtic piefedcnt, Bey, 
Ido loue, that Countrey girle thatl tooke in the Patkc 
With the rational hindc Cofiard:(ht detcrues'wel). 

'Boy. To be whipt J and yet a betret loue then my maifi er. 
tAr. StngBoyjMy lpirit growes hcauie in loue. 

Boy. And that* great maruaile, lulling a light Wench* 
<sAr. I fay ling. 

Boy. Forbcare till this companiebc part. 



Enter Clovme^Conjlahky\wd Wench. 

Confiah. Sir, the Dukes plcaiute is that you kcfpe C Jiard 
fafe, andyonmuM lufftr him to take no delight, nor no pe- 
nance.but a’limd faff thiee dayea aweeke : for this Damlell 
I mull keepe her at the Parke, H e is alovtde for the Day 
woniand Fare you well. 
oAr. I do betray my fclft withbluflnrgiMaide, 

AUtde. Man. 

oAr. 1 will yifit thcc at the Lodge. 

B 3 Maid. 












fleafant conceited Come die: 

•Add aid. Thats hereby, * 

« Ar. Iknowwhereicisfituate,.. 

Adda. Lord how wife you are, . 

*Ar. I will tell thee wonders. 

Adda. With that face, 

<tAr. Ilouethee. 

Add a. So I heard you fay, 

Ar. And fo farewell, 

Adda. Faire weatlier after you, 

Clo. Come Iaqucnetta, away. Exeunt. 

Ar. Villaine, thou fhakfaft for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 

Clo. Well fir I hope when I do it, I lhall do it on a full 
ftomackc, 

Ar. Thoufhaltbehcauelypuniftied. 

C'19. I am morebound to you then your fellowcs,for.they 
are but lightly rewarded, 

Ar. Take away this villaine,ftiut him vp, 

'Boy. Come you tranfgrcsfing flaue, away. 

Clo. Let me.not be pent vp fir, I will faft being loofe, 

"Boy. No fir,that were faft and loofetthou /halt to prifon. 
Clo. Well, ifcucrldofeethe merry dayes of deloiation 
that I haue feene,lbme fhall fee. I 
'Boy. What lhall fome fee?. 

Clo , Nay nothing M.Adcuh,but what they looke vppon. 
It js oot for prisoners to be too filent in their wordes, and 
therforc I will fay nothing: I thankeGodihaue as litle- pa- 
tience as an other man, &.therfore 1 can be quiet. Exit: 
Arm. I do affeft the verie ground( which is bafejwhere her 
fboo(which isbafer) guided by her foote (which is baleft) 
doth tread. I lhall be forfworne (which isa great argument 
offal fell ood) if 1 lone. And how can that be true louc,whick 
is falfcly attempted? Lone is a familiar; Louc is a Diuell, 
There is no enill angel but Louc, vet was SantpJonCo temp- 
ted, and he had an excellent lirength : Yet wzsSrfhmcr. fo- 
ftdiiccd, and lie had a very go ad wit. (lipids Butfhaft is too 
hardfor Hercules Clubb, and therefore too much oddes for a 
Spaniards Rapier : The firft and fecond caufe will not ferue 
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called Lottes Labors lojl . 

my turhe : the Pajtado he refpe&s not, the Duelk he regards 
not; his difgrace is to be called Boy, but his gkrie is to fub- 
due men. Adue Valoure,ruft Rapier, be ftill Drum, for your 
manager is in loue;yea he loueth. Asfift me fome extempo- 
rall God ofRime, for I am fure I lhall turne Sonnet, Deuife 
Wit write Pen,for I am for whole volumes in folio. Exit. 



Enter the Princejje cfFraimceyviih three 
attending Ladies andthree-Lordes. 

ABoyet. Now Maddame fummon vp your deareft fpirrits, 
Cofider who the King your father lendest 
Xo whom he iendes ; and whatshis Embasne* 

Your felfe, h el de precious in the worldeselteemCj 
Xo parlce with die foie iohericoure 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, 

Matchlcs the plea of no le/Te weight, 

Xhcn Aquitaine a Cowrie for a Queenc* 

Be now as prodigall of all Deare grace. 

As N ature was in making Graces deare. 

When /he did flarue the generall world be/ide. 

And prodigally gauc them all to you. 

Queette. Good L. f Boyet>my beautie though but means* 
Needes not the painted Oorifh of your pray fe: 

Beautie is bought by iudgement of the eye. 

Not vttred by bafelale of chapmens tongues: 

I am leffc proude to heare you tell my worth.. 

Then you much willing to be counted wife. 

In fpending your Wit in the pra\ fe ofminc. 

But now to tal kc the talker, good r Boyet > 

Toil are not ignorant all telling fame 
Dodi noyfe abroad hath made a Vow, 

Till painefull fludie fhali outweare direc yceres, 

No Woman may approch his filent Court: 

Therefore ro’s feemeth itaneedlidl coutfe, 

Before we en ter his forbidden gates. 

To know hisp]eafure,andin thatbchalfe 
Bold of your worthines, we finglc you* 

B4 A* 
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pleajant conceited Comedic., 

As oitrbeft mouing fairefoiiciccr: f; 

T ell him 3 the Daughter of the King of France 
On feriousbufiues crauingquickedifpatch, 

Jmponuous perlonali conference with his grace. 

Halle, figoi fie fo much while we attendc,. 

Like humble vilage Sucers his high w-*IL 
'By. Proud of unploymcnt, willingly I go* Exit Boj*. 

Bnncc. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo: 

Who are the Votaries my Joumg Lordes, that are vovvfel- 
lowcs with this vertuous Duke? 

Lor- L;)ngauiI/isonc+ 

Brine. Know you the man? 
i . Lady.. 1 kno W him M iddame at a marriage feaftj 
Bctweene L.Tergorrandthcbevvtiousheire 
O Haynes Pane on bridge folemnized. 

In T^ormandie faw 1 tins L^ngmill, 

Amanoffoueraigne peerelfleheis efleemd: 

Well fitted in arses, gloriousdn armes: 

Nothing becoms him ill that he would well* 

The onelv foyle of his -fay re vertuesglofe, 
lfvcrtucs gloie will ilaitre with any foyle, 

Isa (harpe Wit matcht with coo blunt a Will: 

Whole edge hath power to cut whole will Hill wils,. 

It fhould none fpare, that come within his power* 

Brin . Some merrie mocking Lord belike, ill fo? 

Lad. They fay fo mod, that mod his humors khowi 
Pr:n> Such fhort liued wits do wither as they grow*. 

Who arc therein , 

ol. Lad.. The young Dumainc,* well accomplifht youtn,. 
Ofall that Vcrtue louedor Vertue loued. 

Moft power todomofl harme.lealt knowing ill; 

Tor he hath wit to make an ill fhape good, 

And fhape to win grace though he had no wit* 

I ta w him at die Duk ct^Llanfoes once. 

And jnuch too little of that good I faw. 

Is my report to his great worthincs, 

3 . Lad. An other ofthefc Stndentes atthattime. 

Was theie yyith I hauc heard a tructh. 

'Btrowne 

J 



called Lottes Labor s loji. 

‘Btmvne they call him, but a merrier man. 

Within the limit ofbecomming mirth, 

J neuerfpent an hourestalke withall. 

His eye begets occafion for his wit,. 

For euery obic£t that the one doth catch. 

The other turnes to amirth-moouing left* 

Which his fayre tongue(conceites exporter) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious wordcs. 

That aged eares play treuant at his talcs. 

And younger hearinges are quite rauifhed* 

So fweete and voluble is his difcourfe, 

Erin. God blefle my Ladyes,are they all in loue? 

That euery oneherowne hath garnifhed, 

With fuch bedecking ornaments ofpraife. 

Lord. Hecre comes Beyet. Enter Boyet. 

'Em, Now, What admittance Lord? 

Boyet. N aitar had notice ofyour faire approch'. 

And he and his compettitours in oth, 

Were all addreft to meete you gentle Lady 
Before I came : Marrie thus much I haue learnt. 

He rather mcanes to lodge you in the feelde, 

Like one that comes hecre to befredge his Court, 

Then feeke a difpenfation for his oth; 

To let you enter his vnpeeled houfe, . 

Enter N attar D umaine^C. Berowne. - 

Bo. He ere comes Namr . 

Nauctr. Faire Princefle, Welcome to the court o fNauar: 
Enn. Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome I haue 
notyet.-thcroofe of this Court is too high to beyours and 
v\ clcome to the -wide fieldes too bafe to be mine. 

You fhalbe welcome Madame to my Court* 

Brm. I wrlbe wcicome then, Conduct me thither, 

Heare ,T,e deare Eady, J haue fworne an oth, 

Jrm, Our Lady hclpc my Lord, he’lc be for fworne. 

J\au. Not for the worldefaire Madame, by my will. 

Erm. Why,will fhall breake it will, and nothing clj* 

Your Lsdifhyp is ignoraunt yvhacitis* 

G. Erin. 
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pleafent conceited Comedie: 

Trin, Were my Lord fo,his ignorauncc were wife, 
Where now his knowledge mull prone ignorance. 

3 heare your grace hath fworncou: Houf keeping: 

Tis deadlic finneto keepe that oath my Lord, 

And fin to breake it : but pardon me, lam too fodaine bold, 
To teach a tcadici ill befeemeth mce* 

Vouchrafc to read thepurpofe of my comming. 

And fodainelie refolue mee in my fuite. 

‘F{au. Madame I will,if fodainelie I may* 

Brin. You will the fooncr that I were awaie, 
Foryouleprcueperiurdeif you make me fhie. 

Berowne. ; Did not 1 dance with you in 'Brabant once? 
Kathcr . Did not I dance with you i nBrabant once? 

Ber. I know you did* 

Kath. How needles was it then to afke the queflion? 

Bcr* You muff: no: befoquickc. 

Kath* Tis long of you that fpur me with fuch queftions, 
Ber . Your wit’s too hot,itlpeedes too fall, twill tire* 
Kath. Not till it lcaue the rider in the mire* 

Ber . What time a day? 

Kath* T he houre that fooles fiiould afke, 

Ber . Now faire befall your mafke* 

Kath . Faire fall the face it couers. 

Ber . And fend you manic loners* 

Kath . Amen,fo you be none. 

Ber . Nay then will I be gon. 

Ferd. Madamc,your father heere doth intimate, . 
The payment ofa hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Beingbuc die one halfe of, ofan intire fumme, 

Disburfed by my father in his warres. 

But fay that he, or we, as neither haue 

Recciud that fumme,yet there remaines vnpaide 

A hundred thoufand more, in luretie of the which, 

One part of Aquitaine is bound to vs, 

Although not valued to the monies worth. 

If then die King your father will reftore. 

But diat one halfe which is vnfathfied, 

W c will <r'tu e vp our right in Aquitaine, 
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called Loues Labor s lojl. 

And holcle faire faiendfhip with his Maicftie, 

But that it feemes he little purpofeth: 

For here he dotbpemaund to hauerepaide, 

A hundred thoufand Crownes,and not demaunds 
Onepaiment of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue his title liue in Aquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart withal J, 

And haue die money by our father lent. 

Then AquitawAo guelded as it is. 

Dcarc Princeffc were not his requeftes fo farr 
From reafons yeelding, your faire felfe fhould make 
A yeelding gainft fome reafon in my brefly 
And go well fatisfied to France againe. 

Brin* You do theKing my father too much wrong, 

And wrong the reputation of your name. 

In fo vnfeeming to confeiOfe receit. 

Of that which hath fo faithfully been paide* 

Ferd. Idoproteftlneuer heard of it: 

And if you proue it, lie repay it backe, 

Oryeelde vp Aquitaine. 

Brine . We arreft your worde, 

B oyet you can produce acquittances, 

For fuch a fumme from fpciall officers. 

Of Charles his father, 

Ferd. Satisfiemeefo. 

Boyet . So pleafe your Grace,the packet is not come. 
Where that and other fpecialties arc* bound: 

To morrow you fhall haue a fight of them* 

Ferd. It fliall fufffe me; at which cntcruiew. 

All liberall reafon twill yeelde vnto. 

Meane time recciue fuch welcome at my hand*. 

As honor(without breach of honor) may, 

Make tender of to thy true w’.onhines, 

You may noc come (fairePripcelIt|within my oares. 

But here without you ihalbeforeceiude, ° 

As you fhall deeme your felfe ledgd in my hart. 

Though fo denide faireharhour in my houie. 

Your ovvne good thoughtes excufe me, and farewell. 

C a To. 







\_A pleaftmt conceited Come die : ^ 

T o morow fhall we vifite you againe, 

Bri. Swcete health and faire dtfires con fort your gr?c'e. 
Tfa. Thy owne wifli wilb I thee in tuery place. Exit. 

Her. Ladie I will commend you to my none hart. 
r Ro /. 1- ray you, do my commendations, 1 would be glad 
to fee it. 

Her. I would you heard it grone. 

I Rof. Is the foole ficke, 

Bcr. Sickeatthehart. 

Rof. Alacke, let it blood. . 

Har. Would that do it good? 
sRof. My Phificke faies I, 

Her, Will you prickt with your eye, 

Rof, No pynt , with my knife, 

Ber, Now God fane thy life. 

Rof. And yours from long liuing, 

Ber. I cannot (lay thankes-giuing, Exit. 

Enter D imam e. 

Dam, Sir, T pray you a word, What Ladie is that fame? 
Heyet, The heire of iAlanfin,Rofalin her name, 

Dum, A gallant Lady Moanfir, fare you wel. Exit, 
Longauill. I befeech you a word,What is fhe in the white? 
Bey a, A woman fometimes,and you faw her in the light, 
Lon , Perchance light in the light. I defirehername? 

Ho She hath but one for hcrfelfe, to defire that were a 
Lon , Pray you fir, Whofe daughter? (lhame. 

Ho, Her mothers, 1 haue heard, 

Lon , Gods blefling on your beard, ( bridge. 

Ho, Good fir be notofiended, She is an heire of Falcon- 
Eon, Nay my col'er is endeckShe is a roof! fweet Ladie, 
Bo Notvnhkefir,thattnay be. Exit Longauil, 

Enter Berovene, 

Hero, Whats her name in the capp? 

Hoy, Katherin by good happ, - 
Her, Is (he wedded or no? 

Hoy, To her will fir, orfo. 

Her, O you are welcome fir, adew. 

Hoy, Farewell to me fir, and welcome to you, Exit Bert. 

Lady 



% 



Lady Maria , That laft is B erowne, the merrie madcap L» 
Not a word with him but a ieB, 

Hoy, And euery ielt but a word, 

Trm. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 
Hoy , I was as willing to grapple as he was to boord. 
Lady Ka, Two hot Sheepes marie. 

Bo* And wherefore not Shipps? 

No Sheepeffweete Lambe)vnlefle we feede on your hppes. 
La, You Sheepe and I paflure . fliall that finilh the icft? 
Ho, So you graunt paBure for me. 

Lad, Not fo gentle Bead, 

My lippes are no Common, though feuerall they be. 

Bo. Belonging to whom? 

La, To my fortunes andmee, 

Brin. Good witts will be iangling, but gentles agree. 
This ciuill warre of vvittes were much better vfed 
On Hfauar and his Bookmen,for hecre tis abufed. 

Bo, ifmy obferuationfwhich very fcldome lyes 
By the hartes Bill rethoricke,difclofed with eyes. 

Deceauc me not now, Nauar is infefted. 

Brin. With w'hat? 

Bo. With that vvhidi we Louersintitle Affected, 

Brin. Yourrealon. 

Ho. Why all his behauiours did make their retire, 

T o the court of his eye, peeping thorough defier. 

His hart like an Agoc with your print imprefled. 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride exprdied. 

His tongue all impacient to tpeake and noc fee. 

Did Bumble with haBe in his cy-fight to bee. 

All fences to that fence did make their repaire, 

To feele only looking on fairefl offaire: 

Mee thought all his ienfes were lokt in his eye. 

As Iewels in C hr i Bill for fome Prince to buy, (glaB, 

Who tendring their owne wordi from where they were 
Did poynt you to buy them along as you paB, 

His faces owne margent did coace fuch amazes. 

That all eyes faw his eyes inchaunted with gazes. 

He giue you Hquitaine, and all that- is his, 

C 3 And 



called Lottes Labor’s loft. 
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fleafmt conceit ed.Comedk : 

And you giuchim for my fake but one .lowing kiflc* 

CP Yin. Come, to our Pauilion pBoyct is difpoTde. 

Bo. But to fpeak that in words, whkh his eic hath difclofck 
I oneiic- hauc made a mouth ofhis cie. 

By adding a tongue which 1 know w ill not lie* 

Lad. T ho ii art an old Lone- monger^ fpeakefl fkilfully. 

Lad.. 2. He is Cupids Graundfather, and learnes newes 
ofhim. 

Lad. j. Then was Verms like her mother, for her father is 
but grim, 

"Boy. Do you heare my mad Wenches? 

Lad. No. 

Boy . VVhatthen,doyou feef 

Lad.. I, our way to be gone. 

Boy ^ You arc too hard for mee* Lxemtomnts, 

Enter Braggart and his Boy . 

Bra. Warble child^make pasfionate my fenfe of hearing* 

Boy. Concolincl. 

Brag. Swecte Ayer, go tendernes ofyeeres, take this Key, 
giuc enlargement to the Swaine^bringhinrfeftinatly hither, 
I mufl imploy him in a letter to my loue. 

Boy. Maiflcr,will you win your loue with a frendibraule/ 

Brag. How mcanefl thou? brawling in French. 

Boy . No my complctMaiflcr, buuoljgge off atuneac 
the tongues encle, .canar ie to it with your feete, humour ic 
w ith turning vp your eylids,figli a note and fing a note fom- 
time through the tbroate, ify 011 fwallowed loue with fing- 
ing loue fometime through: nofeasifyou inuffe vp loueby^ 
fnielling loue with your hat penthoule like ore the fhop of 
your eyeSvW'ith your armes croft on your.thinbellies doblet 
like a Rabbet on a fpit, or your handes in your pocket like a 
man after the olde painting, andkeepe not too long m one 
tune* but a fnip and away : thefe are complemences, thefe 
are humours, thefe betraie nice, wenches that would be be- 
traied without thefe, and make them men of note* do you 
imte men that moll are affe&ed to thefe. 



Brag. 



How had thou purchaicd this experience/ 1 
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called Loues Labors lojr. 

Th>y. By my pentte ofobferuation. 

“Brag. But o but o. 

'Boy. The Hobbie-horfe is forgot. 

Brag. Callt thou my loue Hobbi-horfe. 

Boy. No Maittcr,the Hobbi-horfe is but a colt, and you* 
loue perhaps, a. hacknie : But haueyou forgotyour Loue/ 

Brag. Almofl 1 had. 

Boy. Ncdigent ftudent,Iearncherby hart. 

Brag. By hart, and in hart boy. 

Boy. And out .of baft Maiflcr : all thole three I will 
prouc. 

Brag. What wilt thoii prone? ' 

Bey: A man, if I liue(and this)by,th,atrd without, vpon the 
inftant : by hart you loue hcr,becaiife yout Tiart cannot come 
by her: in hart you loue her, becaufc your hart is in loue 
withher j and out of lurf you loue hcr» being out of hait 
that you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. I am all thele three. 

boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing 
at all. 

brag. Fetch hither th e Swaine,hcmuft carrie me a letter. 
boy. A mefljge well fimpathifd, aHorfe to be embafla- 
doureforan Afle. 

Brag. Ha ha, What faieft th ou. ? 

Boy. Marrie fir, you mud fend the Afle vpon the Horle, 
for he is verie flow gated : but I go. 
brag. The way is but fliort, away. 
boy. A s fwift as Lead fir. 

brag. The meaning prettie ingenius, is not Lead a mettal > ' 

- heauie.dull, and flow.? 

Boy. Minnime honefi Maifler,or rather IV] a i ft cr no, 
brag. 1 fay Lead is flow. ’ 1 
boy. You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which is herd from a Gunne ? 

Brag. Svvcete fmokeof Rhctorike, 

He reputesme a Cannon, and the Bullet diats licet 

I fliootc tliee at theSvvaine, 

Boy. Thump then, and J flee. 
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pleafant conceited Comedk . 

Brag A mod acute Iuucnall, volable and freeof grace 
By thy fauout fweete Welkin, I mud figh in thy face* 
Moil rude melancholic, V alour giues thee place. 

My Herald is returnd. 

Enter Page and Clowne. 

Fag, A wonder Maiftcr^Hecrs a CofiardbxokQn in affii n 
™ Some enigma, Tome ridcfle,comc,thyL»beoi„‘ 
U°. No cgm^qo riddlc.no fancy , no falue.imhce male fir! 

0 nr, 1 lantan^a plinc Plaman : no lenwy, nalemoy, no Saluc 

fir, but aPIantaru y 

By venue thou infbrceff laughter, thy fillie thought 
my Ipleenc, the heauing of my lunges prouokes me to redi! 
cuious fmylino; : O pardone me my ftarres.doth thcincon- 
liderate tak ejahte for lenuoy, and the word lernoy for a fihte? 
Tag. Do the wife thinke diem other. is not lemoy a \Jaluel 
^ P a ge^icis an epilogue or dilcoui fe to makeplaine, 
Some oblcure precedence that hath tofore bin faine, 

1 will example it. 

1 he Fox.the A pe.and the Humble-Bee, 

Were Hill at oddes being bur three. 

Therms the morrall : Now the lemoy . 

Tag. I w'iliadde.the/OT^, fay the morrall againe^ 

The Foxe. the Ape, and the Humble-Bee, 

Were Bill at oddes.being but three. 

Fag. Vntill the Cooie came out of doore. 

And ftnied the oddes by adding foure* 

Now will I begin your morrall,. and do you follow With 
my lemoy . 

The FoxCjthe Ape.and the Humble-Bee, 

Were Hill at oddes, being but three. 
jIyyk. Vntill the Goofe canie-out of doore, . 

Staying the oddes by adding foure. 

Fag. A good Lemioy, ending in the Goofe : vvoulde you 
defire move? 

Cic. The Boy hath fold him a bargaine.a Goofe.diads flat. 
Sir, your penny-- worth is good, and your Goofe be fat. 
l^fclla bargaine w r eil is as cunning as fall andloofe: 

Let 






called times Labors loft . 



T etniefee a fat Le;;/ I thats -a fat Goofe. 

Tcomc hither. conic hither : How d.drh.s argument 
Boy. Bvfayingthac a (oftardviM broken in a ilnn. 

Then the boyes fat LmoyM Goofe that you bought, 
AbSShow was there a Cdfiardbtokcnm » &‘ n? 
Sw/tIiou haft no feeling of it Moth, l will fpeake that 

3 /^Wrunning out, that was fafelv within, en o)* 

Fell ouer the threfhold, arid broke my lhin. 
aArm. We wilftalke no more of this matter. 

Clow . Till there be more matter in the fhin. 

Am. S\n&Coftard\ will infranchife thee. 

Clow. Omarrie me to one Francis, I fmcll tome Lemoy, 
fome Goofe in this. 

Arm . By my fweete foulej meane,fetting thee at libertie. 
Enfrcedoming thy perfon : thou wert emured, reftramed, 
captiuated, bound* 

Clown . True, true, and now you wilbe my purgation, 
andletmeloofe. ; 

Arm. I giue thee thy libertie,fet thee from durance, and in 
lewe thereof, impofc on thee nothing but this : -Beare this 
significant to the countrcy Maide Iaqitenert'a'. there is remu- 
neration, for the bell ward of mine honour, is rewarding 
my dependants. tAdeth, follow. 

Tag. Like the fequcll I. Signeur Cofiardzdev.’. Exit. 
Clow. My fweete ouce of mans flefh, my in-conic lew : 
Now will I looke to his remuneration . • 

Remuneration, O that’s the lacine word for three-farthings: 
Three-farthings remuration,W hat’s the price ofthisyncle. ? 
i.d. no, He giue you a remuneration ; Why? it carries it re- 
muneration: Why. ? it is a fayrer name then French‘Crowue* 
I will neuerbuy and fellout of this word* 

Enter Berorvne. . 

£ Per. Omy good knauc Cvftard, exceedingly well met. 
Clove. Pray you fir, Flow rquch Carnation Ribbon may 

X> a man- 
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xyi pkajant conceited Comcdie \ 

a man buy for a remuneration/* 

Ser. O what is a remuneration? 

Coft. Marie fir, haJfepennie farthing. 

'Ber. O, why then threefarthing worth ofSiike, 

Coft. Ithanke yourworfhip, God be wy you. 

'Ber. O ftayflaue, I mull employ thee. 1 
As thou wilt win my fauour, good my knaue. 

Do one thing for me that I fhallintreate. 

CloW. w hen would you haue it done fir? 

"Ber. O this after-noone. 

Clow. W ell, I will do it fir ; Fare you well. 

’Bur. O thou knowefl: not what it is. 

Clow. I {hall know fir when Ihauc done it, 

Ber. Why villaine,thou muft know firft. 

Clow. I will come to your worftup tomorrow morning, 
*2>er. It muft be done this after noone, 

Harkeflaue,itis but this : 

The Princellc comesto hunt here in the Parke, 

And in her trainc there is a gentle Ladle: 

When tongues fpeake fweetcly,then they name her name" 
And 'Rofttlinc they call hcr,afke for hart 
And to her white hand fee thou do commend 
This leald- vp counfaile, Thcr’s thy guerdon : goe. 

Cloyv. Gardon, O fweete gardon,better then remuneration 
a leuenpence-farthing better: moll fwccte gardon- I will 
do it fir in. prim: gardon remuneration. 

Exit. 

*Ber. O and I forfoth in loue.I that haue been loues whip? 
A verieI3edclIfo a humerousfigh,a Crictick,nay a night- 
watch Conflable, 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, then whom no mor- 
tal! Co magnificent. 

This wimpled vvhyning purblind wayward Boy, 

This fignior Juntos gyant dwaiflfe, dan (upid, 

Regent of Louc-rimes,Lord of folded armes, 
i Iv’annoyn red foucraigne offighes and groones} 

Licdge of all loyterers and malecontents: 

I/rcad Prince ol ri3cc<tfj,King of Codpceces. 

Sole 
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called Lotus Labors loft. 



Sole Emperator and great genera H 
Of trotting Parrators(G mylule hart.; 

And I to be a Gorporall of his fielde, t 

And wearc his coloures like a Tumblers hoope* 

Whatf 1 loue, I fue, I ieekre a wife, 

A woman that is like a lermanc Cloake,. 
Stiliarepairingieuerout of frame, 

And neuer going a right, being a Watch: 

But being watcht,that it may ilill go ngnt* 

Nay to be periurde, which is worrt of all: 

And among three toloue the word of all* 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch balles ftucke in her face for eyes* - 

1 and by heauemone that will do the deede. 

Though Argus were hcrcunuch and her garde* 

And I to figh for her* to watchfor her,. 

To pray for her* go to * it is a. plague 
That Cupid will impofe for my negleft* 

Of his almightie dreadful! little might# 

Well, I will louejwritejfighjprayjfluiejgrone?: 

Some men muflloue my Ladie,and fome lone# 

Enter the Prtncefle^a Forrefter-Jber Ladjcs? 
and her Ltirdes. 

Quec+ Was that the king that fpurd his hoife fo hard* . 
Againft the fteepe vp rifing of the hill? 

Forr+ I know not, but I thinke it was not he#. 

Ouee. Who ere a was, a (howd a mounting mindc*. 
WellLordsjto day we (hall haue our dilpatch*. 

Ore Saterday we will returns to Fraunce> 

Then Foriefter my friend. Where is the Byfh 
That we muft (land and play themurtherer in? - 
Forr, Heereby vpon the edge ofyonder Coppice*. 

A Stand where yoiunay make the faireft fhoote# 

Qnee. ] chanke my BcautieJ am faire that ftioote, 

And thereupon thou fpeakft the faireft ftiootc# 

Forr^ Pardon me Madam^ for I meant not fo t 

D ^ 
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^4 pleafwji. conceited Comdk- 

X&ce. What,what?Firft praife mcc,and againe fay no' 

O fhorc liu’d pride, NotfiaireJ alackcforwoe J 

For. Yes Madam faite. 

Quee. Nay, ncuer paint me now. 

Where faire is not, praife cannot mend the brow* 
Heere(good my glatfe)take this for telling trew; I 

raire payment for foulc wordes, is more then dew. 

For. No thing but faire is that which you inherrir, 

Setuee. See fee, my beautie wilbe fau’d by merrit* 

O hcrefy in faire, fit forthefe-dayes, 

A giuing hand,though fowledhall haue faire praife, 
cut come, the Bow : NowMercic goes to kill, 

And /hooting well, is then accounted ill; 

Thus will I faue niy Credite in the Ihoote, 

Not wounding, pittie'would not letme doote. 

If wounding then it wastofitew my skill. 

That more forpraife, then purpofe meant to kill. 

And out ofquedionfo itis lometimes.* 

Glorie gro wes guyltie of detefled crimes. 

When for Frmes fake, for praile an outward part. 

We bend to.that=the working of the harr. 

As I for praife alone now feeke to fpiil 
T he poore Deares blood, chat my hart mcanesno ill, 

‘Boy. Do not curd wiueshold that.felfe-foueraigntie 
Onely for praife fake, when they ftriue to be 
Lords ore their Lordcs? 

_ Off- Onely for praife, and praife we may afford, 

1 o any Lady tbac-fubdewcs a Lord, 

Enter Clowae. 

Boyet, Here comes a member o f the commonwealth. 

Cio. God dig-you-den akpray you which is the head lady? ' 
Qlf%‘ 1 hou flidlt know her felio w by the rett that haue no 
E/oW. Which is the greated LadiCjthehighcft? (heads, 
Qieee. The t-hickeft,andthc tailed. 

Ch\\\ The thickefi^and the tailed :ic is fo, trueth is truedi. 
And your.waffe Midrs were as fiendcr as my wit. 

One athefc Maides girdles for your wade fhould befit* 

Arc cot you the chiefs woman? You are the diickcd hccrc. 

One. 
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\ called Loues Labor's loft. 

ffhue. Whats your will fir? Whats your will? 

Goto. I hauea Letter from Monfier Bmwne 3 
to one Ladie Roftline. 

Qm. O thy Ietter,thy letter : He’s a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer, Boyet yon can carue, 

Breake vp this Capon. 

Boyet I am bound to feme. 

This letter is miftooke tit importeth none heere. 

It is writ to laquenetta. 

Ojye. We will reade it/I fweare. 

Breake the necke of the Waxe,and eucry onegiueeare. 
Boyet TRY heauen, that thou art faire, is moft infallible;; 
reedes.S LJ uue that thou art beautious, trueth it felfethat 
thou art louelie : more fairer then faire,beautifull then beau- 
tious, truer then trueth it felfe : haue comileration on thy 
heroicall Vaflall, The magnanimous and mod illuftrate 
King fiphettta fet eie vpon the pernicious and indubitate 
Begger Zenelophon: and he it was that might rightly fay, 
Veni, vidi/vici : Which toannothanize in the vulgar, O bafe 
and obfeure vulgar ; videlifet, Hecame,See, and oucrcame : 
He came, one; fee, two; couercame, three. Who came? the 
King . Why did hecorne? to fee.. Why did he fee? to oucr- 
come. To whom came he?to the Begger. Whatfaw he?the 
Beiger.Whoouercamche? the Begger. The conclufionis 
viaonerOn whofe fide? the King; the captiue is inricht,on 
whofelide.JtheBeggers. Thecatadrophe is a Nuptial!, on 

T rh /e K T § n S /n0 ’ ° n faoth in one > or one in both, 

I amthe Krng(for fo flandes the comparifon)thou the Beg- 

Setyfo.fh wame^htbylowlrnes. Shall 1 commando thy 
ik. I may. Shall I enforce thy louc? Icoulde. Shall I en- 
rolll f 1 Wi l> What ^ a]t ^ou exchange for raggs 

Thus e.vpcttfng 

m y P l «ure, and my hart on thy cueric part. ^ 

B Line in the dearefi defiyne of induflri , 

Don Adriana de Armatho, 

® 3 Thus 
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kA plcafant conccttedComedier / 

Thus doft thou hcare the hemeanLion roarc- 
Gainft thee thou Lambe, that ftandeft as hisprayt 
SubmisGue fall his princely feete before, 

And he from forrage will incline to play* 

But if thou.ftriuc(poorefoule)what art thou then? 

Foode for his rage^epaflure for his den, 

Quee. What plume of fethers is he that indited this letter? 
What vainer What WethercockP Didyou euer hcare better? 
Boy\ lam much deceiued, but I remember theftil<; f 
(Juee> Els your memorie is bad, going ore it erewhile* 
Bcyi This Armado is a Spaniard that keepes here in court, 
A Phanrafime a Monarcho,and one that makes (port 
To the Prince and his Booke-mates* 

Qjiee, Thou fellow, a worde f 
Who gaue thee tiiis letter? 

Clew , Itolde you.myLord* 
jQuee. To whom fhouldft thou giue it? 

Clow 4 From my Lord to my Ladie* 

Qwe+ From which Lord, to which Ladie? 

Clow + From my Lord BeroWne, a goodMaifter of mine 3 
To a Ladie of France, that he cal AeRofalwe^ 

Quee ¥ Thou haft miftaken his letter. Come Lords away* 
Here fweetc,put vp this, tw r ilbe thine annot her day^ 

Boy. Who is the fhooter?Who is theftiooterf. 

Raft* ShalLI teach youto knov\%. 

Boy . I my continent of beautic* 

Rtfi. Why (lie that blares the Bow. Finely put off. 

Boy* My Lady goes td~kill homes, but if thou marrie,. 
haug me by thcnecke, if horns thai^eerejnifca£ric t 
Finely puton* r ni&fc- *\y rii 

Rofa* Well then I am the fti ooter* ■ 

Boy. And vyho is your Dcare? . n * 

Rofi o. If wc.choofc by the horncs, you^felfc come not 
nearc. Finely put on in deede. 

You Rill wrangle with her Boyet* and flic ftrike5> 
ax the brow* 

Boyet. But fhe-her felfc is hit lower : Haue 1 hit her now? 
%£$* ShalUcomcvpontheewth an olde faying, 
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\ called Lotus Labor's lefi, 

wasa man when King Tippor ofFrannce was a Iitle boy, as 
touchiug the hit it. 

'Boy. Sol may anfwere thee with one as olde that was a 
woman when quecnc (jumpuer of Biittaine was a lnle wench 
as tochino the hit it, 

Rcfi . Thoucanll not hit it, hie it, hit it, 

Thoncanll not hit it my good mam Exit' 

Boy. Andl cannot, cannot, cannot : and I cannot } an other 
Clo, By my troth raoft plc!anc,how both did fit it, (can. 
Mar. A marke marueilous wel fhot, for they both did hit, 
Ho. A m ark, O mark but that mafic; a mark faies my Lady. 
Let the mark haue a prick in’t, to meate at, if it may be. 

Mar, Wide a’ the bow hand, yfaith your hand is out, 

C&. Indeed a ’mull fhoot nearer, or hcle nearehit the clour. 
Hoy. And if my hand be out,then belikeyour hand is in, 
Clo t Then will (he getthc vplhoot by cleauingthc is in, 
Ma. Comecome,youtalke greafely,your lips grow fowle. 
Cl, Shes to hard for you at pricks,fir challengher to bowlc 
Ho. I feare too much rubbingjgood night my good owlc, 
Clo, By my foulc a Swaine, a moll fimple Clowne. 
Lord,Lord,how the Ladiesand I haueput him dovvne, 

0 my troth moll lweeteielles,moll income vulgar wit 
When it comes fo fmooddy ofF,fo obfccnly as it were, fo fir* 
jirmatho ath coodicn lide ; o a moll daintie man. 

To fee him waHce before a Lady, and to bcarc her Fann. 

1 o Ice him kifle his hand,& how moll 1 wectly a wil lwearc; 
And his Page atother fide, that h&idfull of wit. 

Ah heauens, it is moll patheticail nit, 

bowia fowla Exemu Shoot within< 

enter Dulljlolof ernes X be Pedant and Nathaniel. 

of a 5$ SKct fp ° rt "'" 1Wd d ° nc i,UhC t£ft ‘ m0nie 

as thcTW* ? 3s(aS ^° U kno w)fangu*s in blood, ripe 

of Pei , f ^. ater = w,ll ° now hangeth like a Jewel in the care 
a Crab on rW ^ f 'l eIkcn . the he2 ucn, & anon ialleth like 

Pumltl T ° T^ the S°y k ^ i31,d ’ dle carcb - 

fwectlv v3meH! lf Ue /t^}i fuolo f erneSl tllc epythithes are 
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Hole. Sir Nathaniel l baud credo. 

Dul. T was not a hauderedo^tyvas a Pricket. 

Holo. Moll barbarous intimation--! yet a kind of infiniia. 
won, -as it were in via, in way ofexplication/kcerf .• as it were 
replication, or rather ofientare, to jfhow as it were his lnchna- 
tion after hiS'vndre(red,vnpolifhed,vneducated 3 vnptuntc!, 
vntrained,or rather- vnlettcred, or fathered vneonfirmed fa- 
fhion,to infert again my baud credo for a Deare. • 

Dul. I faid the Dearc was not a baud credo, r was a Pricket, 
Holo. T wice fodd fimplicitie,brs coflus, O thou monfter 
jgnorance,How deformed dooll thou lookc * 

Ndt'h Sir he hath neuer fed of the dainties that are bred 
mabookc. 

He hath not eate paper as it were the hath not drunke hick, 
His intellect is not feplenifhed, heisonly an annimall, only 
fenfiblc in the duller partes ! and fuch barren plantes are 
let before vs,that we thankful fhould be* which we talk, 
and feeling, are for thofe partes that doe fructifie in vi 

more then he. ... f oolc ’ 

For asit would ill become me to be vaine, 3ndiftrceJl,ora 
So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fee him in a ichok 
But omne bene fay I, beistg of an olde Fathers minde, 

Many can brooke the w cather,thatloue not the winde. 

Dul. You two arc book-men, Can you tel me by your wit, 
What was a month old at Cams birth, that’s not flue week 
oldasyetf 

Holo. Ditttfima goodman DaB,diBifima goodman Dull. 
‘Dul. What is diBima? 

Hath. A title to Thebe, to Lunaj.0 the HMcone. (more. 
Holo. The Moonc was a month old when AdamviiiWi 
Add rought not to fiue-weeks when he came to hue core. 

Th’allufion holdes knhe Exchange. (change. 

Dul. Tistruc in deede, the Collufion holdes in the tv 
Holo. God comfort thy capacitie, I fay th’alluhon no 
in the Exchange. a, 

Dul. And ( fay the polufion holdes in the Exchange : 
the Moone is neuer but a month olde : and 1 fay be 1 
thar,twas aPricketthatthePiinceflckiid. ... 
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Holo. Sir Nathaniel , will you heare an extcmporall Epyi 
taph on the death of the Deare, and to humour the igno- 
raultcald the Deare : the Princefle kild aPricketi 

Nath. Terge, good M. Holofernes perge, foit fhall pleafe 
you to abrogate fquirilitie. 

Holo. I yvilfbmthingaffeft the Ietter,for it argues facilities 

The prayfull Princefle pearft and prickt 
a prettie pleafing Pricket,- 
Some fay a Sore, but not a fore, 
till now made fore with /hooting* 

The Dogges did yell, put ell to Sore, 
then Sorell iumps from thicket! 

Or Pricket-fore, or els Sorell, 
the people fall a hooting. 

If Sore be fore, then el to Sore, 
makes fiftic fores o forell: 

Ofone fore I an hundred make 
by adding but onemore h . 

Nath. A rare talent. 

If a talent be a claw, looke how he clawes him : 
with a talent. 

Nath. This is a gyft that Ihaue fimple : fimple, a foolifii 
extrauagant Ipirit, full of formes, figures, fhapes, obie&es. 

Ideas, aprehcntions,motions,reuolution$.Thdc are begot in. 
the ventricle ofMemorie,nourifht in the worn Be ofprima- 
ter and dehuered vpon the mellowing of occafion t But the 
gyh is good in thofe whom itis acute, and I am thankfull 

• n Z°!°i S!r ; 7 P ra y fe L. for you,- and fo may my parifhi- 

oncrsjfor their Sonnes are well tmefd by you/and their 
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fjifle# font conceited Comedie: 

'Enter Taquenetta and the Clowne. 

Ltmicnetta.' Goc! giue you good morrow M.Petfon. 
< i: o(atk Malifter Perfon,##^ Perfon? And if onefhoiilde 
be peril. Which is the oncf (head* 

Clo. MarneM.Scholemafter.hethatisliklefttoa hoggs. 
Nath. Or perfing a Hogshead, a good lufler of conceit 
in a turph of Earth, Fier enough for a Hint, Pcarle enough • 
for a $wmc J tis prettie,it is well, 
laque. Good M. Parion be fo good as read me this letter, 
it wa s geuen me by VoJfdrd t3 and lent me from ‘Don Arrmtho; 
1 befeech you r cad it, 

Nath. Facile precor gcllida, quandopecas omnia fab vmbra rtu 
mm at, and fo foorth- Ah good olde Mantuan ,1 may (peake 
of thee as the traueiler doth of 'Venice,vemchicyencha,que non 
te unde, que non te perreche. Olde Mantuan, olde Mantuan, 
Who vnderlfandeth thee nor,loues thee notj-z/t re fol la mi jit; 
Vnder pardon fir, What are the conten tester rather ae Hit* 
race iayes in his, W hat my foule verfes. 

Hole. I fir, and very learned. 

Njath. Let me heare a ftaffe.a fiauzc ; a verfe,A^ doming 
If Loue make me forfworne,how fhall I fweare to loue? 

Ah neuer fay th could hold, yf not to beautie vowed. 
Though to my felfe forfwoine, to thee Lie faythfull proue, 
Thofc thoughts to me were Okes,to theehke Ofiers bowed 
Studie his by as lcaucs,and makes his booke thine eyes. 
Where all thofe pleafures !iue,thatArt would comprehend. 
If knowledge be the,marke,to know thee (halt fuffilc. 

Well learned is that tongue ,that well can thcecommend. 
Alldgnoraftt that foule, that fees thee without woiidcr. 
Which is tomee lome prayfe,that I thy partes admire. 

Thy eie/wer lightning beares, thy voyce his dreadful thud# 
Which not to anger bent,ismufique, and fvvecte fier. 
Celeftiall as thouaitjOh pardon loue this wrong. 

That finger heauensprayfe, with fuch an earthly tong. 

< Pedan. Youfinde not cheapoflraphas, and fo nuffc tie 
accent. Lctmefuperuife the cangcnct. , 

Nath. Here are onely numbers ratefied, but for tfeeee- 

J gancie* 



\ called Lottes Labors lejl. 

gancie iacilitie,and golden cadence ofpoefie caret: Ouiddius 
Nafo was the man. And why in deed Tfa/o, but for find- 
ling out the odoriferous flowers of fancied the ierkes of in- 
uention imitarieis nothing: So doth the Hound his maifter, 
the Ape his keeper,the tyred Horfe his rider ♦ But Damofclla 
•virgin, Was this dire died to you. ? 

laq. J fir from one mounfier Berowne, one of the ftrange 
Queenes Lordcs. 

‘JSjath. I will ouerglaunce the fuperferipr. 

T o the J, how-white hand of the moft beVttions Lady Rofaline. 

I wilUooke againeon the intellect of the letter, for the no- 
mination of the paitie written to the perfon written vnto. 

T c ur Ladijhips in alldeftred imployment , Berowne. 

Ted. Sir Holof ernes, this Berowne is one of the Votaries 
with the King, and here he hath framed a letter tb a fequent 
of the Granger Queenes i which accidentally, or by the way 
ofp r °gresfion,hath mifearried. Trip and goe my fweete, 
defiuer this Paper into the royal! hand of the King, it may 
concerne much: flay not thy complement, I forgine thy 
dewtie ,acfne* 






Cofi.. Haue with thee my girle. ' Exit^ 

fiolo. Sir you haue done this in the feareof God verie reli- 
gioufly t and as a certame Father faith 
Ted. Sir tell not mee of the Father, Idofeare colourable : 
coloures. But to remtne to the Verfes, Did they pleafe vou 
fir Njythamel? r 

Nath. Marueilbus well for the pen, 

PeJ.a, Ido dine today at the fathers ofacertainepupill of 
mine where if (before repafl) it (hall pleafe you togratifid 
the table with a Grace, 1 will on my priudedge 1 haue with -, 
theparemes qfthefbrefaid ch>ldco r pupill, voder akc your 
bmycmto, an here I will proue thofc Verfes to be very vn< - 
learned neither Uounngof Poctne, wit,, nordnuemion. 

J bdeccn your iocietie. 

is thc'Spptls cSfe kC y ° U } f ° r focietie ^ ait!l thc m) 
t ftda, And ernes the te^unoft infallibly concludes it. . ' 
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fA pleajattt merited Comedie'. 

Sir”! doinuite you too,you fhall not fay me nay *.pattcaverb<u 
Away,the gentles are at their game, and we will to our re- 
creation* Exeunt* 

t Enter Berowne with a paper in his hand, alone* 

BeroVe. The King he is hunting the Deare, 

I am coutfing my felfe* 

They haue pitchc a T oyle, I am toyling in a pyteh, pyteh 
that defiles ; defile, a foule wordc; Well, fet thee downe 
forrow; for fo they fay the foole layd, and fo fay T, and I the 
foole: Well proued wit. By the Lord this Loue is as madd 
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•would not loue her; yes for her two eyes. Well,I do nothing 
in the worldbut lie, and lie in my throate* By heauen I doe 
loue, and it hath taught me to rime, and to Be mallicholie.' 
and heereispartof my Rime, and h e are my raallichoiie* 
Well, the hath one a’my Sonnets already,the Clowne bore 
it, the Foole fent it, and the Lady hath it : lwcete Clowne, 
fvveeter Foole, fweeteft Lady. By the worldc,! wouldc not 
care a pin,ifthe other three werein. Heere comes one with 
a paper, God giue him grace to grone. 

He flandes afide . T he King entretfy* 

King * Aymce! 

he. Shot by heauen, proceed fwcet Cupid^hou haft thumpt 
him with thy Birdbolt vnder the left papp : in fayth fecrets. 
King, So fweete a kifle the golden Sunne giues not, 

T o thofe frcfli morning dropps vpon the Rofe, 

Asthy eye beames, when their frefhrayfehaue fmot* 

The night of dew that on my cheekes downe flowes. 

Nor Urines the filuer Moons one'halfe fo bright. 

Through the tranfparent bofomeofthe deepe. 

As doth thy face through teares of mine giue light? 

Thou fhinft in euerie teace that I do weepe, 

No drop but as a Coach doth carrie thee; 

So rideli thou triumphing in my wo. 

Do but beholdc the teares thatlwell in me, 

And- they thy gloric through my griefc will Ihow? 
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But do not loue thy felfe, then thou will keepc 
My teares for glafles,atid flill make me weepe. 

O QneeneofcjueeneSjliow farre doou thou excell. 

No thought can thinke,nor tongue ofmortall tell. 

How fhaJl (lie know my griefes? lie drop the papers 
Sweeteleauesfhadefollie* Who is he comes heere? 

■Enter Longmill. T he Ktngfieps a fide . 
What Longautll, ahd reading J lilten eare* 

Berow. Now in thy likenefle, one more foole appeare* 
Long. Ay rate! I amforfworne* 

Berow* Why he comes in like a periure, wearing papers, 
Long. , In loue I hope, fweete fellowfhip infhame. 

Ter* Onedrunkard loues an other of the name* 

Long. Am I the fifft that haue been periurd fo? 

Ber* I could putthec in comfort, nofby two thatl know. 
Thou makelf the triumpherie,thc corner cap offbeietie. 
The fhape of Loues T iburne,that hanges vp Simplicius. 

Long. I fearethefcftubborne lines licks power tomoae.' 
O tweete eJWaria, EmprefTe ofmy Loue, 

Thelemumbers will I teare,and write in profs* - 
Ber. o Rimes are gar des on wanton Cupids hofe. 
Disfigure not his Shop. 

Lo ”&' Thisfamefhall go. He reades the Sonnet « 

g^Did not the heanenly Rethorique of thine eye, 

Gainit whom the worldcannot holde argument. 

Perfwademy hart to this falfeperiurie? 

V owes for thee broke deferue not punifhment. 

A Woman Iforfwore,but I will proue. 

Thou being a GoddefTe,! forfworc not thee* 

My Vow was earthly, thou aheauenly Loue. 
thy grace being gainde, cures all difgrace in mee. 
Vowesare but breatfoand breath a vapoirre is. 

fa,rc S ' mne > **** on my earth dooftfhins, 
fixha ft tins vapour-vow in thee it is: 

If broken then it is no fault of mine; 

» by mee brofceJWhat foole is nor fo wife, 

^ ° !Z?( e ™ to winn a Parradifc? 

• <?* This is the lyuer veine, which makes flelh a deitie. 

^2 * Agreeiie 
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Agreene Goofc.aGodd. fie, pure pureydorarie. 

God amende vs,God amende, we are much out a th 5 way, 

Enter Dumaine. 

Long. By whom /Ball 1 lend this(companie. ? ) Stay= 
Berow. All hid, all hid, an oldc infant piay. 

Like a demie God, here fit I in the fkie, 

And wretched fooles fecrets heedfully ore ey* 

More Sacks to the myll . O heauenslhaucmy wylhj 
.Dumaine transformed, foure Wbodcocks in a dylh, 
Duma. O moft deuine Kate. 

"Berow. O moft prophane coxcombe, 

Duma. By heanen the woonder in a mortal! eye, 

Ber. By earth Ihe is not, corporal) , there you ly. 
’Duma. Her Amber heires for t'oule hath amber coted, 
Ber, An amber colourd Rauen was well noted, 
D/tma, As vprightas the Ceder, 

Ber. Stoape I lay, her Ihoulderis with child, 

Duma. Asfaircasday. 

Ber. .1 as fome dayes, but then no Suture mutt Ihine,'- 
Duma* O that 1 had my wilh? 

Long. And I had mine. 

King. And mine too good Lord, 

Ber. Amen, fo. I had mine ; Is not that a good wordr 
Duma . I would forget her, but a Feuer flies, ' 
Raignes in my b!ood,and .will remembred Bel 
"Ber. A Feuer in your blood, why then incifion 
Would let her out in Sa wccrs,(weete mifprifon. 

Dum. Once more lie readc the Odo that Ihaue writ, 
"Ber, Once more lie marke bow Lpuc can varric Wm 
Dumaine readc s his Sonnet. 

On a day, a lack e the day : 

Loue, whole Month is euer Map 
Spied a blolfome pasting lairc, : , 

Playing in the wanton airct 
Through the..Velucr,!eaues the wind, .... •« ■, n i 

A.lj vnfeene,can paflage finde : . 

Th§ddic feettjRikk? to death, .* ; ■ 



called Lottes Labor's loft. 

Wilh himfelfe the heauens breath, 

Ayre (quoth he) thy cheek es may -blow, ] 

Ayre would I might triumph fo, 

Bur alacke my hand is f worne, 

Nere to plucke thcc from thy throne : 

Vow alacke for youth vnmeete. 

Youth fo apt to pluck a fweete. 

Do not call it finneinme, 

That! am fbrfworne for thee; 

T hou for wh om lotte wouldlweare, 
luno but an <iu£thiop were, 

And denie himfelfe for Ioue f 
Turning mortall for thy loue, 

Thiswill Ilend,andfemething els more plained 
That Ihall exprefle my trucloucs fatting paine, 

0 would the King, Berowne , and Longamll^ 

Were Louers too, 111 to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periurde note; ] 

For none offende,where all alike do dote, - 
Long. Dumaine thy Loue is farre from charideJ 
That in loues griefe defirft focietie; 

You may looke pale,but Uhould blulh I know, 

1 o beore»hard and taken napping fo. 

King. Come fir,you blulh : as his, your cafe is fitch, 

I ou chide at him,offending twice as much. 
jlou do not loue , iLWaria* Longauile, 

Did neuer Sonnet for her lake compile, 

Nor neuer lay his wreathed armes athwart 
riis louingbofome, to keepe downe his hart, 
i iaue been clofely fhrowded in thishulh, 

- ndmarkr you both, and for, you both did blulh. 

W ^ ^eRhnes.obforudeyoutfitfldbrtt 
ighes rt-eke from you,noted w ell your palhxon. 

Ay mee fayes one/ O loue theother cryes/ * 

V C her ^ were GoIde,Chriflal the others eyes. 

You wou a for Par, adit break. Fay, I, a„i trorhf 

vlt r nT m L ° Ue W0Uld J,lFrin g e 

W hat will Berowne fay whefi that he Wall hearc 

£ 4 Fay th 







ii 



ffllv 

! V 



o/ pleojant conceited Comedies- . 

Fayth infringed, which fuchzeale did fweare. 




How will he triumph, leape, and laugh at it? 

For all the wealth that euer I did fee, 

I would not haue-hinvknow fb much by mee.. 

Bero. Now ftep Ifoorth to whiphipocrifi,e. 

Ah good my Leidge.,1 pray thee pardon mec. 
Good hart, W hat grace hail thou thus to reproue 
Thcfc Wormes for louing, thatattmoftin loue? 
Your eyes do makerno couches in your teares. 
There is nocertainePrinccffe that appeares®. 
Youlc not be peiiurde,tis a hatefull thingt 
T ufh,iione but Minftrels likeof Sonnetting. 

But are you not a fharoed?nay,are you not 
All three of you, to be thus much ore’fliot? 

You found his Moth,the King your Moth did fee; 
But I a Beame do finde in each of three, . 

0 what a Scene of fbolrie’haue I fecne. 

Of fighes 5 of grones ,o f forrow',and of tcene? 
Omee,with what ftrickt patience haue I fat, 

To fee a King transformed to a Gnat. 

T o fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 

And profound Sail omen to tune a Iigge. 

And Ncfior play at pufb-pin with the boyes. 

And CntttckTymon laugh at idle toyes. 

Where lies thy griefc,o tell me.good ‘Dumakte?. 
And gentle Longauill, where lies thy painc? 

And where my Liedges? all about the breft , 

. A Caudle how! 

King. Too bitter is thy left. 

Are we betrayed thus to thy oucr-view? 

Her. Notyou by mee,but I betrayed to yo©», 

1 that amhoneft, 1 that holdeit finne 
To breake the vow lam ingaged in, 

1 am betrayed by keeping companie 
With men like men ofinconftancic. 

When fhall you feemee write a thing in rime? 

Qr grone for lone? oi fpendc a minutes time, 






► ' called Lms Labor s loft. 

InpSiningmeewben (ball you iieare that I will prayfe * 
hand,a foote, a face,an eye .* a gatc>aftate,a brow>abtcft* 
a waft, a legge, a limine. 

King. Soft, Whither away fo fait? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo» 

Her, I port ftbm Loue, good Louer let me go. 

' Jaqu, God blefle the King. Enter Ioquenettaand Cmnti 
King, vv hat prefent haft thou there? 

Clow , Some certain e treafon. 

King, What makes treafon hcere> 

Clow . Nay it makes nothing fir. 

King, Yf : it mart nothing neither, 

Th. treafon and you goe in peace away togeather. 

Toque . I befeech your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Cur perfon mifdoubts it : twas treafon he faid • 

King* Berowne reade i t ouer* r ea ^ cs Mttr * 

King. W here hadtt thou it? 

Jaqtt. Of fiftard. 

Ktng. Where hadft thou it? 

Coft. ODDun (isfdramddio. Dun zsfdrArnadio. 

Km. How noWjWhat is in yen? W by doft thou teare it?. 
Ber. A toy my Lecdgc,a toy tyour grace needs not feare ito 
Long . It did mouc him to paision, & therfore lets hcarc it# 
Dum. It is Bemvnss writing, and hecreis his name* 

Berow* Ah you whorcion loggerhead, you were borne to 

do me fhame, ' rr 

Guiltie my Lord^guiltie ♦ I confeffe,X confeuc^ 

IGng. What? (meffc, 

j Ber. That you three foole$,lackt me foole,to make vp the 
Hec,hee,andyou ; and you my Leege,and I, . 

Are pick-purfcs in Loue, and we deterue to die* 

O difmiflc this audience, and I {hall tell you more# 

Duma. Now the number is euen. 

Bero. True truc } we are fower : will thcfc turtles be gon? 
King* Hence firs,awa)V 

Clow, Walke afide the true folke, and let the traytors flay* 
Ber. Swcete Lord$ 3 1 weete Loucrs, O let vs unbrace* 

As true we are as flefh and blood can be* 
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The Sea will ebb and flow, heauen fliew hisfaces J 
Young blood doth not obay an olde decree. 

We can not croflethecaufe why we were borne; 

Therefore of all handcs mull we be forfworne. 

King, What, did theferent lines fhew fome loue of thine? 
2?er. Did they quoth you'Who fees the heauejaly Rvjafou, 
That(likc a rude and fauadge man o flndeJ) 

At thefirftopning of the gorgious Eafl, 

Bowes not his vaflall head, and flrooken blind, 

Iviues the bafe ground with obedient breaft. 
WhatperomptorieEagle-fightcd eye 
Dares iooke vpon the heauen of her brow. 

That is not blinded by her maieftic? 

Bmg. What zeale, what furie, hath infpirde thee now? 

My Loue(herMiftres)isa gracious Moone, 

•5hee (an attending Starre) fcarce feene a light, 

Ber. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Berowne* 

0,but for my Loue,day would turne to night, 

Ofall complexions the culd foueraigntie. 

Do meete as at a faire in her fairecheeke, 

Where (euerall worthies make one dignitie, < 

Where nothing wames,that want it felfe doth feeke. 

Tend me the florifh ofall gentle tongues, 

Be paynted Kcthoricke,0 fliee needesit not. 

To thingesoffale, a fellers prayfe belonges; 

She pa lies prayfe,then prayfe too fhort doth blot, 

A^ witherd Hermightfiuefcore winters worne. 

Might fhake off fiftie, looking in her eye; 

Bcautie doth varnifh Age,as if new borne, 

A nd giues the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 

Otisthe Sunne that maketh all thinges fhine. 

Bing. By heauen, thy Loue is blaeke as Ebonie. 

Bercw. Is EbonielikeherfOvvorddeuine/ 

A wife offuch wood were felicitie, 

O w ho can giue an oth: Where is a booke? t 

That I may lweare Bcautie doth beautic lacke. 

If that fhelearne not of her eye to looker 
No face is fayre that is not full fo blaeke. 

King 
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called Loues Labor's toft. 

King. O paradox, Blaeke is the badge of Hell, 

The hue of dungions,and the Schoole of night ; 

And beauties creft becomes the hcauens well, 

Ber. Diuels fooneft tempt refembling fpirites oflighe, 
i O if in blaeke my Ladyes browes be deckt, 

Itmournes,that painting vfurping haire 
Should rauifh dooters with a falfcafpedt; 

And therefore is fhe borne to make blaeke fayre. 

Her fauour turnes the fafliion ofthe dayes. 

For natiue blood is counted paynting now? 

And therefore redd that would auoyde difprayfe, 

Paintes it felfe blaeke, to imitate her brow. 

Duma. To looke like her are Chimnie-fweepers blake. 
Long. And fincc her time are Colliers counted bright. 
King. And <is£tbiops of their fweete complexion crake, 
Duma. Darke needes no Candles now»for darke is light, 
Her, Your Miftrefles dare neuer come in raine, 

Forfcare their colours fhould be wafht away. 

King. T were good yours did: for fir to tell you plaine, 
Ilefinde afayrer face not wafht to day. 

Ber. He proue her faire,or talke rill doomfe-day heere. 
King. No Diuel will fright thee then fo much as fhee. 
Duma. Ineuer knew man holde vile fluffe fo deare. 

Long. Lookc,heer’s thy loue, my foote and her face fee. * 
Ber Oif the flreetes were paued with thine eyes, 
Herfeeteweremuch toodaintie forftich tread, 

Duma. O vile,thenas fhe goes what vpw'ardlyes? 

The ftreetefhould ice as flic w'alkt ouer head. 

King. But what ofthis, are we not all in loue? 

Ber. O nothing fo fore, and thereby all forfworne. 

King.. Then leaue this char, and good BeroVrne now proue 
Our louing lawfull, and our fayth not torne, 

Duma. I mariethere,fomeflattcrieforthis euyll. 

Long. O fome ayihoritie how to procecdc, 

Some tricks, foufe quillets, how to chcate the diuclL 
Duma. Some falue fcrpcnuric, 

Ber. O tis more then'neede, 

H^ue at you then affeftjons men at armes, 

F 2 . Confi" 
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Confider what you firft did fwcare vnto; 

To faft,to fludy,and to fee no woman: 

Flat trealon gainft thekingly ftate of youth, 1 
Say, Can youfaft?your ftomacks are too young: 
And abftinence ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue vowd to ftudie (Lordes) 
In that each of you haue forfworne his Bookc. 

Can you ftill dreame and poare and thereon looke. 
For when would you my Lord,or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of Studies excellence. 
Without the beaude of a womans face? 

From womens eyes this doflrinc l deriue. 

They are the Ground, the Bookes.the Achadcms, 
From whence doth fpringthc true 'Promethean fire. 
Why vniuerfall plodding poyfons vp 
The nimble fpirites in the arteries, 

As motion and long during aflion tyres 
The finnowy vigour of the trauaylcr. 

Now for not looking on a womans face, 

You haue in that forfworne the vfe of eyes? 

And ftudie too,thc caufcr of your vow. 

For where is any Authour in the worlde. 

Teaches fuch beautie as a womas eyct 
Learning is but an adiunfi to our felfe. 

And where we are, our Learning likewife is. 

Then w'hen our felues we fee in Ladies eyes. 

With our felues. 

Do we not likewife fee our learning there? 

Owe haue made a Vow to ftudie,Lordes, 

And in that Vow we haue forfworne our Bookest 
For when would you(my Leedge)or you, or you? 

] n leaden contemplation haue found out 
Such fierie Numbers as the prompting eyes, 
Ofbeautis tutors haue inritcht you with: 

Other flow Artes intircly kcepe the brainet 
And therefore finding barraine prafdzcrs. 

Scarce lhe\v a harueft of their heauie toyle. 
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But Loue-firft learned in a Ladies eyes. 

Lines not alone emured in. vhc brainet 
But with the motion of all elamcntcs, 

Courks as fwifs as thought incuerv power. 

And giues to euery power a double powei^ 

A'bouc their tunft ions and their offu.es. 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye: 

A Loners eyes.wiH g* lZC an E a §h D ^ n ,c ’ , . 

A Louers earc will heare the loweft iound; 

When the fulpitious head of theft isftopt. . 

Loucs feeling i» more foft and fenfrble, . 

Then arethe tendet homes of Cockled Snayles. i 
Loues tongue proues dainti e^Bacbus grofte in taite. 

For Valoure, ts not Loue a Hercules ? 

Still clyming trees in th cHeJperides. 

Subtic as Spbmx,s* fvveete and muficall. 

As bright Appohs Lute, ftrung with Ins haire. , 

And when Loue fpeakes,thc voyce of all the Goddes, 

Alakc beauen drowfic with the harmonic, 

Ncuer duril Poet touch a pen to write, 

Vntill his Ir.cke were tempred with Loucs fighes : 

O then his fines would rau'ifh fauagecarcs, 

Andpfcviun Tyrants milde humihtic. 

From women* cyesthis doftrine I deriue. 

They fparcleftill the right promethean fier. 

They are the Bookes,the Artes,the Achademes,’ 

That fheWjContaine, and nourifti all the worlde.' 

Els none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were,th?fc women toforfweare: 

Or keeping what is fworne,you will proue fooles. 

For Wifedomes fake, a worde that all men loue: 

Or for Loues fake,a worde thatloues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the authour of thefe Women: 

Or Womens fakc,by whom we Men arc Men. 

Lets vs once loofe our exthes to finde our i clues. 

Or els we loofe our felues, tokeepe our othes: 

It is Religion to be thus forfworne. 

° F 3 Fo* 
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For Charitie it fclfe fulfilles the La wt ' ■' 

And who can feuer Loue from Charitie.. 

King* Saint Cupid then and Souldiers to thefielde* 
BeroVe. Aduaunce your ftandars,hnd vpon themLordsv 
Pell,melhdowne withthem : but befirft aduifd, 

Jn conflidt thatyou get the Sunne ofthem. 

Long. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thefe glozes by„ 
Shall we refolue to woe thefe gyrles ofpraunce? 

King. And witin them too, therefore let vs deulfc. 

Some enterteinment for them in their Tentes. 

Per. Fit ft from thcParkelet vs conduftthemthither; 

Then homeward euery man attach thd hand ' : ’ 

Of his faire Mifttes, in the after noone 
Wewill wkh fome ftrange paftime folace therm 
Such as the fhortnefteofthe timccan fhape. 

For Reucls,Daunces,Mafkes, and merridfeoures, 
Forerunne faiie Loire, ftrewing her way with flowetSi 
King* Away,away, no time flralbe omitted. 

That will be time and may by vs befitted. 

Ber. Alone alone lowed Gockelfreapt no Corne, 

And Iuftice ahvayes whirles in equal! meafure: 

Light W enches may prone plagues to men forfornc 9 
It io our Copper byes no better trealure* 



Enter the Pedant jbe Curat^ndDull 

‘Pedant * Satis quid fuffuit. 

Carat. I prayle God for you fir, your reaforts at Dinner 
haue been fharpe& fententiousjpleafant withoutleurtllitie, 
wittie without affedfion, audacious without ilnpudencie, 
learned without opinion, and ftrange without herefiei I did 
conucrfe this quondam day -with a Companion of the kings, 
who is intituled,nominated, or Called pDwi tdidriatto de jr* 
tnatbo. - . ah: ! ■<_ 

Bed.. Elcjilhommim tanqUdm te, His hximour fslbftie/iw- 
difeourfe peremptorje t his tongue fylcd, lds eye ambitious, 
his gate maieftic all, and his general! behauiour vairie,redlcn* 
lbus,& thrafonicall. He is too pickcd,to fpruce^ooaffedled, 
aa-od as it wcrejtoopercgrinatasl maycallit. 

Qirtf 



called Lottes Labor s loft.. 

Curat> &moft finguler and choyce Epithat, 

° Draw-out his Table-bookt* 

rp e da. Hcdrawethoutthethredof his verbofitie, finer 
then the ftaple ofhis argument. I abhorre fuch phanatticall 
I phantafims, fuch infociablc and poynt deuife companions, 
iuch rackets of ortagriphie, as to fpeakedoutfine,wben he 
[. {hould fay doubtjdet,when he fhold pronounce debt;d e bt, 

I not dec : he clepeth a Calfe,Caufe : halfe, haufe : neighbour 

t wcatiir nebour; neigh abreuiated ne ♦ this is abhominable, 
which he would call abbominable, it infinuateth me of in- 
famje : ne inteligis domine , to make frantiquelunatique? 

I Curat. Lasts deojsene intelligo. - 

Peda. ’Boms boon for boon prejeian , a litle fcratcht»twil ftruel* 
Enter Bragart, Boy. 

.Curat. Pules ne quis vend? 

Peda. Video,et gyttdio. 

Brag. Chirra.- 

•Teda. Quart Chirra, not Srrra ? 
g rag. Men of peace well incontred.- 
Ped. Moftmillitarie fir lalutation, 

*Boyl They haue been at a great fcaft of Languages, and 
ftolne the leraps. 

Clow. O they haue lyud long on the almfbafket of wordes. 
I maruaile thy M.hath not eaten thee for a worde, for thou 
art not folongby the bead as honorificabilitudinitatibusr 
Thouart cafier fwallo.wed then a flapdragon. 

Page* Peace, the peale begins. 

Brag* Mounfier,arc you not lettred? 

Page* Yesyes,he teaches boyes the Horn e-booke; What 
is Ab fpeld backward with the home on his head? 

Poda* Ba, puericia with a home added. (learning. 

Pag. Ba mod fecly Sheepe, with a home i you heare his 
Teda. Quis quit thou Confonant? 

Pag. Thelaftofthe fiue Vowels if You repeate them, 
orthefiftifl, 

Pedd. I will repeate them t a el, 

• Pag. The Sbeepe, the other two concludes it o u, 

Brag. Nowbythe fault wane of the meditaranium , a 
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fwcete tutch,a qulcke ve rre we ofwit.fnip {hap,<jiileke anj 
home, imioicetbmyibtdled, true wit. 

•i Bag!. OfFerci by a child© tc an old man $ which is wit-old. 
Pc da. What is the figure? What is the figure? 

Page. Hornes, 

XPediu Thou difputes like an Infant J goe whip thy Giggi 
1 Pa£ r Lendeme your Horne to make one, and 1 will whip 
about your 1 nfamie vm ata a gigge of a Cuckolds home, 
ChVs, And I had but one peny in the world thou fhouldft 
haue it to buy Ginger bread : Holde, there is the verre 
Remuneration L had of thy Maifter, thou halfepenma 
puri'e of wit, thou Pidgin-eggc of diferetion, O and the 
hcauens were fo plealed, that thou wart but niy Ba- 
! Hard; What a royfull father wouldeft thou make me? 
Go to, thou haft naddungilaa the fingers er>ds,as thtyfay, 
'Teda, Oh I fmell falfc Latin e, duvgbtl foj- wigucm. 

Brag. Artf-man preambular, we will be finguled front. the 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charg-houfe 
on the top of the Mountaine? 

Teda. Or eJMons lire hill* 

Brag. At ycur fwcete pleafure,for the Mountaine. 

Teda. I do fans quefiten. 

Bra. Sir,.!t is the Kings moft fweete plcafur & affeflion, 
to congratulate the PrincefTe at her Pauilion,in thepoftemt 
of this day. which the rude multitude call the aftcr-noone, 
Teda. T tie poftemr of the day, moft generous luys.luble, 
congruent, and 1 nieafurable for the after noonc: the wordeis 
well culdjchcfc, fweete, & apt I do allure you fir, I do alTure, 
Brag ; Sir, the Krug h a noble Gentleman, and my fami’ 
lier, Ido affine ye very good friendeifor what isinwarde 
betweeae vs, let it pafle « I do bcfeech thee remember thy 
curufie.Ibefeceh thee appairell thy head: and among other 
importunt and molt ferious defignes, and ofgreat import in 
deede too : but let that pafle, for. 1 muft tell thee it will 
pleafe his Giace (by the worlde) fome time to leane vpoit 
my poore fhou'der, a id- with his royall finger thus clallie 
with my excrement, with n.y mullachie t but fweete hart 
kt that pa fie. By the world 1 recount nofitble/ome certaiae 



called Loues Labors lofi. 

•fpec&l, honours itpleafeth his greatnesto impart to Armado 
aSouldier,a man of trauayle,that hath feene the worlde : but 
let that paflejthe very all ofall is: but fweet hart,I do implore 
fecretie,thatthelving wouldhaue me prefent the Princefle 
(fwcete chuck) with fome delightfull oftentation, or fhow, 
or pageant, or antique, orfierworke : Now vnderftanding 
that the Curate and your fweete felfe,are good at fuch erup- 
tions, and fodaine breaking out of myrth (as it wcre)I haue 
acquainted you withall,to the ende to craue your asfiftance. 

Teda. Sir,you lhall prefent before her the Nine Worthies, 
Sir Holof ernes, as concerning fome enrertainement of time, 
fome Ihow in the pofterior of this day, to be rended by our 

asfittams the Kingescommaund, and this moft gallant il- 

luftrate and learned Gentleman, before the Ptinceflc : 1 fay 
none lo fit as to prefent the nine W orthies. 

Carat. Where will you finde men worthic enough to pre- 
fent them? . 

Teda. lofua, your felfe^ny felfe, and this gallant Gentle- 
man Judas Machabeus; this Swaine (becau r e of his great lim. 
or ioynt) fhall palfe Pompey the great, the P age Hercules. 

Brag. Pardon fir, error : He is not quantitie enough for 
that worthies thumbe,hc is not fo big as the end of his Club. 

Peda- Shall I haue audience? He lhall prefent Hercules 
in minoritie: his enter and exit fhalbe ftrangling aSnakej; 
and I will haue an Apologiefor that purpofe. 

Page. An excellent deuice : lo if any of the audience hifle, 
you may cry, Weil done Hercules, now thou crusfheft the 
Snake j that is the way to make an offence gracious, though 
few haue the grace to do it. 

Brag. For the reft of the Worthies?' 

Teda. I will play three my felfe. 

Page. Thrice wortiiicGentlemau. 

Brag , Shall I tell you a thing? 

Pet ia. Weattende. 

Brag. We will haue,if this fadge not, an Antique , Ibe- 
ieech you follow, 

Teda. Via good-man Pull, thou haft fpoken no worde all 
*kis while, 
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‘fault. Norr vndcrftoode none neither fir. 

; Ted. Alone, we will employ thee. 

Dull, lie make one in a daunce, or To % or I will play on 
ehc Taber to the worthies, and let them dance the hey. 

Teda. Mott X)«//,honefl Dull, to our (port: away. 4 Exemu 

Enter the Ladjes. 



Quce. Sweete hartes we flialbe rich ere we depart, 

Yf Fayrings come thus plentifully in* 

A Ladiewalde about with Diamondes: Looke you, what I 
haue'from the louing King. 

Rofi. Madame,came nothing els along with that? 
j Quec. Nothing but this : yes as much loue in Rime, 

As would be crambd vp in afheete of paper 
Writ a both fidesthe leafe,niargent and all, 

T hat he was faine to feale on Cupids name. 

Ttys, That was the way to make his god-head Wax* 

Tor he hath been fiuc thoufandyecrea Boy. 

Kath. I and a Ihrowde vnhappie gallowcstoo. 

Ros. Youle neare be friendcs with him,a kild your filler* 
Kath. He made her melancholic, fad, and heauie. 

And foflie died : had fhe bin Light likeyou,of fuch a mcry 
nimble Hiring fpirit,{he might a bin Grandam ere fhe died.; 

And fo may you t For a light hart liues long. 

To/. Whats your darke meaning moucc, of this light word? 
Kath. A light condition in a beautie darke* 

Tos. We neede more light to finde yourmcaning out* 
Kath. Y ole marre the light by taking it in inuffe i 
Therefore lie darkly ende the argument* 

Tps. Looke what you do, you doit fl ill i’th darke* 

Kath. Sodo not you/or you are alight Wench, 

Ros. In deede I waigh not you, and therefore light* 

Kath, You waigh me not,0 thats you care not for me*' 
■Res. Great real cm : for pafl care, is Hill paft cure, 

Quee. Well bandied both,a fet ofWit well played. 

But Ra(dltne i you haue a Fauour 
Who lent it? and what is it? 






called Lottes Labor's hjl„ 

3^, I would you knew. 

And if my face were but as faire as yours. 

My Fauour were as great, be witnefle this, ..... 

Nay I haue Vearfes too, I thanke Terowne, ^ ^ hi 

The numbers true, and were the numbringtOO, 

I were the fayrefl Goddeffe on the ground* 

Jatn compatde to twentie thoufand fairs. 

O he hath drawen my pifhire in his letter. 1 
Qm*, Any thing like? 

Tfs. Much in the letters, nothing in the praifc. 

Ouee. Beautious as Inckesa good conclufion. 

Kath. Faire as a text B in a Coppie booke* 

Res. Ware pcnfalls, How? Let me not die your debtor, 
My red Dominicall, my golden letter, 

O that your face were not fo full of Oes. 

jQuee. A Poxe of that ieft, and I befhtow all Shrowes^ 

But Katherwe what was fent toyoa 
From faire T>umame?. 

Kath. Madame, this Gloue/ 

Qme. Did he not fend you twainel 
Kath . Y es Madame : and moreouer. 

Some thoufand Verfesofa faithfull Louer, 

A hudge tranflation of.hipocrifie, . . 

Vildly compyled, profound fimplicitie* 

nJTliarg, This, and thefe Pearlejto mefent Lorgauile*- 
The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

guee. I thinke no leffe .* Doft thou not wiih in hart 
v The Chaine were longer, and the Letter fhort* 
zJPtarg* I, or I would thefe handes might neuer part*. 

| Qua, We are wife girles to moeke our Louers fo. 

They are worfe fooles to purchale mocking (o$- 
That fame r BeYotyve ile torture ere 1 go* 

O that I knew he were but in by th’wecke,. 

How I would make him fawne,and bcgge,ancl feckc^ . 

And wayte the feafon, and obfeiue the times, 

And fpend his prodigall wittes in bootcles rimes# 

And fhape his feiuice wholly to niv deuiee, 

And make him proude to make me preude that icAe$r 
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pleaftint conceited Come die: 

Soperttauntlike would I ore’fway hisftace, ' 

Thathefhould be my foole,and I his fate. 

Qaee. None are fo furely caught, when they are catchr. 
As Wit turnde Foole,fol!ie in Wifedome hatcht: 

Hath Wifedomcs warrant,and the helpe of Schoole, 

And Wits - owne grace to grace a learned Foole. 

Rofi, The blood of youth burnes not with fuch excefle. 
As grauities reuolt to wantons be* 

Mar , Folliein Fooles beares not fo firong a note, 

As foolris in the Wife, when Wit doth dote* 

Since all the power thereofit doth apply. 

To proueby Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Enter Boyet. 

... tQuee. Hccre comes Boyet, and myrth is in his face. 

Boyet, O l am ftable with laughter, Wher’s her Grace. ? 
jQttee, Thy newes Boyet? 

'Boy. Prepare Maddamc, prepare* 

Arme Wenches arme, incounters mounted are, 

Againft your Peace Louc doth approch, difguyfd : 

Armed in arguinentes, you’ll be furprifd* 

Muller your Wits, ftande in your owne defence. 

Or hide your hcades like Cowardes,andflie hence* 
fiuee, Saint Dennis to S. Cupid : What arethey. 

That charge their breath again!! vs? Say fcout fay. 

Boy. V nder the coole {hade of a Siccamone, 

I thoughtto clofe mine eyes fome halfe an houre. 

When Jo to interrupt my purpofed reft, 

T oward that Ihacle I might bcholde addreft, 

The King and his companions warely, 
l 4 ftoleinto a neighbour thicket by, 

And oucr hard, what you /hall ouerheare; 

That by and by difguyfd thy will be heere. 

Their Heralde is a prettie knauifhPage: 

That well by hart hath cond his embaflage 
Adlion and accent did they teach him there,. 

Thus muft thou fpeake,and thus thy body beare. 

And eucr and anon they made a doubt, 

Prefence niaiefucail would put him out; 

For 
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•S* ' ca iied tones Labor's loft. 

For quoth the Kingian Angell {halt thou fee; 

Yet f care not thou but fpeake audacioufly* 

The Boy replyde. An Angell is not euill: 
Jfliouldhaucfeard her had ftiee been a deuill* 

With that all iaught,and clapt him on the {boulder* 
Making, the bolde wagg by their prayfes bolder. 

One rubbdhis elbow thus, and fleerd,and fwore, 

A better {peach was neuer fpoke before* 

Another with his fynger and his thume. 

Cried via we wUMoo’t come what wil come* 

The thiide htf caperd and crycd, AH goes well. 

The fourth turnd on the'tooe,and downe he tells 
With that they all did tumble on the ground, « 

With fuch azelous laughter fo profund. 

That in this lpleene rediculous appear es. 

To checke their follie pafhions folembe teares. 

- Puee, But what,but what, come they to vifite vs? 

Boy. They do* they do; and arc appariled thus. 

Like Mafiouites , or Rusftans , as I gefte. 

Their purpofe is to parlec,to court,and daunce. 

And cuery one his Loue-feat will aduance, 

Vnto his feucrall Miftres : which they ’le know 
ByTauours feuerall, which they did beftow. 

Quee, And will they fo? the Gallants ftialbe taikt 
For Ladies; we will euery onebemafkt. 

And notaman ofthem (hall haue die grace 
Defpight offute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Iiolde Bofaline, thisFauour thou {halt weare. 

And then the King will court thee for his Dcarct 
Holde takethou this my fweete,and giue mee thine. 

So (hall Berome take nie for Rofiline. 

And change you Fauours two, fo lhall your Loues 
Woo contrarie,deceyued by thefe remoues, 

Rofi. Come on then, weare the Fauours mod in fight. 
Kath. But in dais changing, What is your intent? 
Quee. The effe&ofmy intent is to crofte theirs: 
They do it but in mockeriemeremenr. 

And mocke formockeis onely my intent* 
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o4* pfcafant conceited Comedie'. 

Their feucralicounfailes they vnfcooforoelhall, - **** 
T o Loues miftooke,and fo be mockt withall, 

V pon the next occafion that we meete. 

With Vifages difplayde to talke and greete, 

. “Ros t .But (hall we dance, if they defire vs toot? 

Quee. No, to the death we will not mouc a foot. 

Nor to theit pend fpeach render we no grace? 

But while tis fpoke each turne away his face. 

Boy. Why that contempt will kill the fpeakershart,. 
Andquitediuorce hismemorie from his part. 

Quee, Therefore 1 do it, and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out, 

Theres no filch fport, as fport by fporcorethrowne?- 
T o make theirs ours, and ours nonebutour owne. 

So {hall wcftay mocking entendcd game. 

And they wel mockt depart away with fhame, Sound T rm\ 

The T rompet foundes.be mafkr,the mafkers come. 

* 

Enter Blacl^moores with mnficke y the Boy with 4 

fpeach,and the reft of the hordes dtfguyftd*. 

Page. Q^fllbatlejhe richeft Beauties on the earth 
SBerow. Beauties no richer then rich T affata* 

'Page. A holy far cell ofthefayreft dames that ever titrnd that 
backesio mortaliviewes. 

The Ladyes turne their backes to him* 

'BcroVv, Their eyes yillaine, their eyes. 

Pag. T hat cuen turnde their eyes to mortall views * 

Out 

Poy. True,outin deede*. 

(Pag. Out ofyourftmurs heaucnly Jpirites vouch fife 
P{gt to behoide • 

1 Berov . Once to behove* rogue* 
j Page. Once to heholde with your Sunne beamed eyes 9 
With your Sunne beamed eyes . 

Pcyet. They will not anfwere to thatEpythat* 

You were beft call it Daughter beamed eyes. 

Pag. They do not marke me,and that bringes me out* 

Is dmyour perfeftnesf begon you .rogue. 



* r called Loues Labors loft. 

‘BysaU What would thefe ftrarges ? 
jCnowt’neir mindcs 

Jf they do fpeake our language, tis our will 
Thatlome platne man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would’ 

Boyet. What would you with the Princes/ ^ 

Berow. Nothingbut peace,and gentle vilitation, 1 

%of. What would they, fay they* _ 

Boy . Nothing butpeace,and gentle vintation. 

3W2. Why thatthey haue,and bid them fo be goni 
'Boy. She laics you haue it,and you may be gon. 

King. Say to her we haue mealurd many miles. 

To treade a Meafure with her on this grafte, 

'Boy. They fay that they haue meafurd many a mile, 

To tread a Mealure with you on this grafic. 

Rofa. It is not fo, Afke them how manic inches 
Is in one mile? If they haue meaiured manic. 

The meafure then of one is eafiictolde. ... 

Boy. If to come hither, you haue meafurde miles. 

And manie milesjthe P rinc efife bids you tell, 

How manie inches doth fill vp one mile/ 

SBeroV). Tell her we meafure them by weerie ItepS.-, 

Boy. Shehearesherfelfe* 

1 lofi. How manie weerie fteps. 

Of manie weerie miles you haue ore gofie. 

Are numbred in the trauaile ofone Mile? 

Be ro. We number nothing that we fpend for you, 

Our duetie is foricb,fo infinite. 

That we may do it ftill without accompt . 

Vouchfafe to fhew the funfhine of your fa<;e. 

That we(like fauages) may worftiip it. 

I Rofa. My face is but a Moone.and clouded too,' 

Ktng. Bleffed arc cloudes,to do as fuch eloudes doj 
Vouchfafe bright Moone, and thefe thy Starrs to fhinc, 
(Thofe eloudes remooued)vpon our wateiieeync, 

Rofi. Ovainepeticioner,begg a greater matter. 

Thou now requeftsbut Moonefhinein the water. 

Km. Then in our meafure, do but vouchfafe one change, 

G 4 Thou 
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vM pleafant conceited Comedie. 






Thoubidrt me begge, this begging is not rtrange. 

Rofi. Play Muhque then : nay you muft do it foone, * 
Not yet no tlaunce t thus change I like the Moone. 

Kin. Wil you not daunce?How come you thus eflranged? 
Ro. You tooke the moone at ful,buc now rtiee’s changed; 
King. Yecftill'fhei* theMoone.andl the Man. 

Rofin Themufique playes,vouchfafe fome motion to it, 
Our eares vouchfafe it* 

King. But your legges fhould do it. 

Rofi... Since you are ftrangers, and comehere by change, 
Weele notbe nice,take handes,we will not daun^e. 

King. Why take we handes then? 

Rofi, Onelytopartfriendes. 

Curtfie fwcete hartes.and fo die Meafurc endes , 

King* More meafure of this meafue be not nice, 

Rofi. We can affoord no more atfuch a price. 

King. Pri fe you your fcluestWhat buyes your company? 
Rofi. Yourabfenceonely, 

King. Thatcanneuerbe. 

Rofi . Then cennotwebe bought j and fo adue, 

T wice to your Vifore,and halfe once to you. 

King. It you dcnie to daunce,lcts holde more chati 
Rofi. In priuat then. 

King.. I am beft pleafd with that. 

Rerow. White handedMiftres,one fweet Word with thefe 
Quee. Honie,and Milke,and Suger : there is three, 

Rer. Nay then two creyes,an if you grow fo nice, 
Mcthegline,Wort,and Malmfey;wellrunnc dice* 
There’s halfeadofcnfweetes, 

Quee. Seuenthfweeteac{ue > finceyoucan cogg 3 
lie play no more with you, 

Rer. One word in fecret, 

Quee. Letitnotbefweete, 

Rero. Thou greeueft my gall* 

Qact. Gall, bitter, 

' Sere. Therefore mcete. 

Daman. Wd 1 you vouchfafe with me to fhange a word? 

■Mana.. Name it,. _ ~ , 



called Lcues Labor's loft*. 

J^itma. Faire Ladie. 

Mar. Say you fo?Faire Lord, take that for yourfaite Lady 
Duma. Pleafe it you. as much in priuat, & ile bid adieu, 
Maria. What,was your vizard made without a tongue? 
Long. I know the realon(Lady)why you afke, 

Maeci. O tor your reafon, quickly fir, I long? 

Long. You haue a double tongue within your Maflce, 
And would afford e my fpeachlcs vizard halfe. 

Mar. Veale quoth the Dutch-mant is not vealc a Calfe? 
\Long. A Calfe faire Ladie. f-' 

<JMar. No,afaireLorde Calfe. 

Long. Let’s pan the word? 

. No, Ile not be your halfet 
T ake all and weane it, it may proue an Oxe, 

Lon . Loke how you butt your felfe in thefe fharpe mocks. 
Will you giue homes chart Lady?do not fo. 

<JMar. Then die a Calfe, before your homes do grow,. 
Long. One word in priuate with you ere I die. 
oJMar. Bleat foftly then, the Butcher heares you crie, 
Royct. The tongues ot mocking W enches arc as keens 
As is the Rafors edge inuifible : 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be feene, 

Aboue the fence of fence fo fenfible, 

Seemeth their conference, their conceites haue winges. 

Fleeter then Arrowes, bullets wind thought fwifter thinges, 
Rofi. Not one word more my Maides,break offbreak off»- 
Bero. By heauen,all drie beaten with pure i colic, 

King. Farewel mad Wenches,you haue Ample yv its » Lxe* 
Quee , Twentie adieus my frozen Muskouits, 

Are thefe the breede of Wits fo wondered at? 

Roye. T apers they are with your fweetc breaths puft our* 

, Rofi. Wel-liking Wits they haue grofle grofle, fat far, 
Quee. Opouercicin wit, Kingly poore flout. 

Will they not(thinke you) hange them felues to nyght? 
Oreuerbutin vizards fhew their faces. 

This pert ReroVene was out of countnance quite, 

Rofi. They were all in lamentable cafes, 

The King was weeping ripe for a good word. 

fi Queen t 






'<ui i pleafent conceited Comtdie: 

^ ft' 

jQuee , Heroine did fweare him felfe out of all fuite. 
t^Azr. Dumaine was at my feruice, and his fwordp 
No poynt(quoth I)my feruant, (Iraight was mute* 

Kath. Lord Longauill faid I came ore his harts 
And trow you what he caldc me? 
jQuee. Qualme perhapt, 

Kath. Yes in good faith, 

{ jQuee. Goc ficknes as thou art. 

2^. Well, better wits haue worne plaine ftatuteCaps^ 
But will you hcare; the King is my Louc fworne. 
jQuee, And qiiickc2?mww hath plighted Faythrome. 
Kath. And Longauill was for. my feruice bprne. 
rJM ar f Dumaine is mine as Fure as bar ke on trecw 
Boyet. Madame,and pretciemiftrelTesgiue care* ?\ 

Immediatly they will againe behcere. 

In their owne fhapess-for it can neuer be. 

They will digeft this harfli indignitie. 

Quee. Will they returne/ 

Bay. They will they will.God knowes. 

And leape for Joy, though they are lame with blowccf 
Therefore change Fauours,and when theytepaire. 

Blow like fweete Rofcs,in thisfommer airc. 

Oa£c. How blow?how blow? Speake to be vnderftootL 
Boy. -Faire Ladies tnaskt, are Rofes in their buds 
Difmaskt,their dammaske fweete commixture Ihowne, 

Are Angels varling cloades.or Rofes blowne, 

Quee. Auaunt pcrplexitie f What fhall we do, 

Jf they returne in their owne fhapes to woe? 1 

Good Madame, if by me youle be aduifde. 

Lets mocke them flill as wellknownc as dilguyfdeS 
Let vscomplaineto them what foolcs were hcare, 

Ddguyfd like tfHttfeomtes in fhapeles gearej 
And wonder what they were.and to what ende 
Their fhallow fhowes,andProIoguevildly pendcj 
And their rough carriage fo rediculous, 

Should be preiented at our Tent to vs. 

Boyet* Ladies, withdraw ♦ the gallants are at hand, 

.Que. Whip to our T ents as Roes runs ore land* Extant. 

Enter 
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ailed Lottes Labor's loft. 



v Enter the King and the reft* * 

King* Faire fir, God fauc you tWher’s thcPrinccflc/ 
Ttcjet. Gone to her Tent. pleafeit your Maieftie com« 
maunde me any feruice to her thither, 

)King . That {he vouchfafcme audience for one word* 
Hoy* I wili^and fo will ftie,l know my Lord. Exit* 

Eerow. This fellow peckes vp Wit as Pidgions Pcafe, 
And vtcers it againe when God dooth pleafe. 

He is Witts Pedler,and retalcs his wares : 

At Wakes and Wafsels, meetings, markets, Faires* 

And we that fell by groffe, the Lord doth know, 

Haucnot the grace to grace it with fuch (how* 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeuc* 

Had he bin Adam he had tempted Eue « 

A can caruc to,and lifpe : Why this is hee 
That kill his hand, away in courtifie* 

This is the Ape of Formc,Mounficr the nice. 

That when he playes at T ables chides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes ; nay he can fing 
A meane moft meancly, and in hufihering* 

Alende him who can, the Ladies call him fweete* 
Theftairesashe treades on themkiflfe hisfeete* 

This is the floure that fmyles on euery one* 

T o fhew his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And confidences that will not die in debt,. 

Pay him the due of honie-tonged Ecytt. 

King . A blifler on his fweete tongue with my hart,. 

That put ArmathoesPagc out ofhis part. 

Enter the Ladies* 

Eero* See where it comes* Bchauiour what wert thou? 
Till this mad man {hewed thee, and what art then now? 
King* All haile fweete Madame, and faire time of day> 
JQuee. Faire in all Haile is foule,asI conceaue* 

Kwg. Ccnfture my fpaches better,if you may. 

Quec % Then wifih me better,! will giueyou leaue* 

King . We came to vifite you, and purpoie now^ 
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pleafattt conceited Comedie : " 5 ^ 

To Icadeyouto our Court, vouchfafe it then* ' 

Quee. This Feeldc fliall holde mc,and fo hold your vowj 
Nor. God nor I dehghtsin periurd men* 

King* Rebukeme not for that which youprouoket 
The vertue of your eie muft breake my oth. 

Que. You nickname vertue, vice you fhouldhaue fpoket 
For vertues office ncuerbreakes mens troth. 

Now by my maiden honour yet as pure, 

A s the vnfallied Lilly I proteli, 

A worldeof tormentes though I fhould endure., 

1 would not yeelde to be your houfes gueftt 
So much 1 hate a breaking caufe to be 
Ofheauenly Oches vowed with integritie. 

King. O you haue liu’d in dcfolation heere, » 

Ynfecne,vnuificed,rauch to our fham£. 

Ogee. Not fo my Lord, it is not fo I fweare. 

We haue had palfimes here and plcafant game,' 

A meffe of Rupans left vs but ofl ate. 

King. How Madame? Rufiuws? 

Quee * 1 in trueth My Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Courtfhip and of flate* 

Raft. Madame fpeake true t It is not fo my Lord: 

My Ladie(to the maner of the dayes) 

Incurtefie giues vndeferuing praife* 

Wefoure in deede confronted were with fbure. 

In Bgfiian habite : heere they flayed an houre. 

And talkt apace t and in chat houre (my Lord) 

They did not bleffe vs with one happie word. 

I dare not call them fooles; but thisl thinke. 

When they are thirftie,fooles would faine haue drinke. 

c Bero . This ieft is drie to me, gentle fweete. 

Your wits makes wile thinges Foolifh when we greete 
W tih eies beft feeing, heauens fierie cict 
By light we loofe light, your capacitie 
Is of that nature, th at to your hudge ftoore. 

Wife thinges feeme foolifh, and rich thinges but poorc. 

R<>fi. This proues you wife and rich : for in my eie. 

'Em* 1 am a fo olc,and full of pouertie. 
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< ' called Loues Labor’s loft. 

'Rosa. But that you take what doth to you belongj 
j t W g rc a fault to fnatch wordes from mv tongue. 

2 3eu 0,1 am yours and all thatlponeflc, 

Rofi t All the foole mine, 

Ber. I cannot giue you leffe* 

1 Ros, Which of the V izards was it that you wore? 

Ber. Where,when,what Vizard?why demaundyou this? 
R 0 Ja t There, then, that Vizard,that fuperfluous cafe. 
That hid the worfe, and fhewed the better face. 

Km. We were defcried,theyle mock vs now dounright. 
Human. Let vs confefle and turne it to a ieft. 

0 H ee, Amazde my Lord? Why lookes your highnes fad? 
~Rofe. Helpe holde hisbrowes, heele fbund : why lookc 
you pale? 

Sea fickel thinke comming from <JWafime. . • , 

Bern Thus poourc the Starres downe plagues forpenurie* 
Can anie face of brafle hold longer out? 

Heere ftand I, Ladle dart thy skill at me, 

Brufe me with fcorne, confound me with a floUt. 

Thruft thy fharpe wit quite through my ignorance* - 

Cut me to peeces with thy keehe conceit; 

And I will wilh thee neuer more t© daunee, ■ • •/*/“• 

Nor neuer more in Rufsian habft'e waite* • : - ■ 

0 neuer will I triift to fpcaches-pend, - ‘ t 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue.* 

Nor neuer come in vizird to my friend. 

Nor woo in rime like a blind harpers longue* y ; 

Taffota phrafesjfilkentearmes precife, I - ' ' 

Three pilde Hiberbolcs,fpruce affe&ioni 
Figurespedanticill, thefe fommer flies, 

Haueblowne me full of maggot oftentation. 

1 do forfweare them, and I herepfoteft. 



Hencefoorthmy wooing mindelhalbeexpreft 
In ruffltyeas,and honefl kerfie noes* 

And to begin W ench,fo God helpe me law. 
My loue to thee is found, j&ce crackc or flaw* 
R«/2* Sons, fins A pray you. 

Hj 



Ber. 




mm 10 

111 



20 



30 



40 



50 










<l_A fkafint conceited Cmedtei ^ 

Bero. Yeti haueatric Ue r 
Ofthe oldcjage : beare with tne, I am ficke^ 
lie leaue it by degrees; loft, let vs fee. 

Write Lord hauemercie on w,on thofe three. 

They are infe&ed, in their hartes it lyest 
They hauc the PJague,and caught it of your eyes^ 

Thefe Lordesarc vificcd,you are not free. 

For the Lords tokens on you do I fee. 

Quee, No,they are free that gauc thefe tokens to vs* 

2 lerow. Our dates are forfait, feeke not to vndoo v«» 

Rofi. It is not ft>, for how can this be true, 

Thatyou ftand forfaie, being thofe diat fue. 

Bero. Peace/or I will not haueto doe with you? 

Rofi. Nor (hall not, if I do as I in ccnde. 

Bero. Spcakc for your fclues,my wit is at an ende. 

King ■ Teach vs fweetMadanie, forour rudctranfgreflion 
Some faire excufe» 

Quee. Thefaircftis confeffion, 

Were not you here but euen now,di(guyfd«f 
Kmg w . Madame, I was, 

Quee. And were you well aduifdef 
King. I was faire Madame. 

Quee. When you then were heere; 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare? 

King. That more then all the world, I did refpeft hen 
j Quee. When (he (hall challenge this, you wil reieft her. 
King. Vponmine honour no. 

Quee. Peace peace, forbeare i your Och once broke, you 
Force not to fori vveare. 

King. Defpifemewhen I breake this oth of mine. 

Quee, 1 wil l s and therefore keepeir. Rofiline t 
What did the Ttys fan whifper in your eare. ? 

Rofi. Madame,he fwore that he did hold me deare. 

As precious ey-fight, and did value me 
Abouc this Worldc t adding thereto more ouer. 

That he would wed me,or els die my Louer. 

Ouee. God giue thee ioy of him i die Noble Lord 

Molt honourablie doth vphold his word,. 

- - ; ■ , . JCing , 



r called Lotus Labor’s lofi. 

f Xing. What mcane you Madame : by my life my troth, 

I ncuer (wore this Lady fuch an och, 

Xosai. By heauen you did: and to confirmc it plaine, 

You gaue me this : but take it hr agaitic. 

King. My faith and dus, the Princefle I did giue, 

I knew her by this Icweil on her fleeue, 

Quee. Pardon me fir, this lewcll did (he wcare. 

And Lord Bero\\w ( I thanke him) is my deare. 

What/will you hauc me, or your Pcarie againe? 

Berow- Neither of either : I remit both-Cwaine. 

I fee die tricke ant i here was a content. 

Knowing aforehand ofour meriment, , 

To daft it lik a Chriftmas Comedic; . 

Some carry tale/omcpleafc-man,fome lieignt lame* ^ 
Somemumblenewes, fome trencher Knight, fome Dick 
That fmyles,hischeckc in yeeres, and knowes the tuck 
To make my Lady laugh,when (liecs difpofd : 

Tolde our intentes before : which once dilclofd* 

The Ladies did change Fauours; and then wee 
Folo wing the.fignes,wood but the ligne of (hce» 
Nowtoour periurie,toadd more terror. 

We are againe forfworne in will and error* 

Much vpon this tis t and might not you 
Foreftall our (port, to make vs thus vntruc? . 

Do not you know my Ladies foote by’thfquicr? 

And laugh vponthe apple of her eic? 

And ftand between e her backe fir and the fier. 

Holding atrencher, iefting merrilie. ? 

You put our Page out fgoe, you are aloude. ** 

Die when you will,a Smocke ihalbc your ihroude# 
Youleere vpon me, do you ♦ thcr’s an eie 
Woundes like a leaden iword, 

Bojet. Full merely hath this braue nuage, this carreere 
bin run. 

Bero. Loe,hc is tilting ftraight. Peace,Ihauedon, 

Enter Qowne. 

Ber. Welcome pure wit, thou partft a faire (ray. 

Clot v. O Lord fir, they would know* 

H 4 whether 












i^Apleafdnt conceited Comedic '. 

Whether the three Worthis fhall coineinornof ^ 

Eert. What,are there but three.? 

Clow. No fir, but it is vara fine, 
lor euerie one purfents three, 

Eero. And three times thrice is nine. 

CloW, Not fo fir, vnder corre&ion fir, I hope it is not fo’ 
You cannot beg vs fir, lean affine yon fir, we know what 
\ve know : I hope fir three times thrice fir. 

! Eero . Is not nine. 

Clow- Vnder corre&ion fir we know where- vn till it doth 
amount. 

r Bero. By Ioue,I all wayestooke three threesfor nine. 
Clow. O Lord fir, it were pittie you fhould get your liuing 
by reckningfir. 

Eero. How much is it? 

Clow. O Lord fir; the parties themfeiues, the aftors fir 
will fhew wher-vntill it doth amount t for mine o whe part, I 
am(as thy fay, but to parfeft one man in one poore man) 
Fompion the great fir, . ; - 

Eero. Art thou one of the Worthies? 1 

Clow- It pleafed them to thinke me worthie of Pompey 
the great: for mine owne part 1 know not the degree of the 
Worthy , but 1 am to (land for hini, 

Eero. Goe bid them prepare. ( Exit i 

CloW. We wil turne it finely off fir, we wil take fome care. 
King. Eerowne , they will fhame vsslet them not approch, 
Eero. Wc are fhame proofe my Lord : & tis fome policie 
To haue one fhow worfe then the Kings and his company. 
King. I fay they fhall not come. 

Ogee. N ay my good Lord let me ore’rule you now* 
That iport beft pleafes, that dodv beft know how: 

Where zeale Hriucs to content,and the contentes 
Dies in the zeale of that which it prefentes : 

Their forme confounded, makes mofl forme in myrth. 
When great thinges labouring perifh in their byrth. 

Ee-ro. Aright defeription ofourfportmy Lord. 

Enter Eragart, 

Erag„ Annoynted,I implore fomuch expence ofthy royal 

- - fweete 



called Lottes Labor's loft. ; ;v ; 

fiveete breath, as will vtter a brace ofwordes. 
j Quee. Doth diis man feruc God.? 

Eero. Whyafkeyou? 

Quee, A fpeakes not like a man of God his making. 

Brag. That is al one my faire fweete honie monarch, 

For 1 proteft, the Schoolemaifter is exceeding fantafticall. 
Too too vaine,too too vaine: but we will put it(as they fay) 
to For tuna delaguarfl wifh you the peace ofmindmoftroyall 
cupplemcnt. \ Exit. 

King. Heere is like to be a good prefence of Worthiest 
He prefents Heitor of7>oy,the Swaine Pompey the great,the 
parifh Curate Alexander , Armadoes Page Hercules, the Pe- 
dant ludas Machabeus : And if thefe foure Worthies in their 
firft fiiew thriue, thefe foure will change habites,and prefent 
ftthe other fiue. 

Eero. There is fine in the firft fbcwv 
King, You arc decciued, tis not fo. 

Eero. The Pedant, theBragart, the Hedge-PriefT, the 
Foole,and the Boy, 

Abate throw at Nouum, and the whole world againe, 
Cannotpicke outfiue fucb,take each one in his vaine. 

Kin. The Ship is vnder faylc,and hcerc flic corns amainc. 

Enter Fompey. 

CloWne. I Pompey dw. 

Eero , You lie,you are not he. 

Clow. /Pompey am, > 

Eoyet. With Libbards head on knee, (thee,- 

Eer. Well faid old mocker,I mull needes be friendes with 
CloW. 1 Pompey am, Pompey fisrnamdethebigge . 

Duma. The great. 

flow. It is great fir , Pompey furnamd the great, 

T hat oft in fielde with T arg and Shield did make my foe to fveeat 3 
And trauailmg along this coafi I heere am come by chaunce. 

And lay my Armes before the Leggs of this fweete Lafie of Franc". 
Jfycur Ladijhyp Would jay thankgs Pompey, I had done. 

Lady. Grca t th ank es great Pompey, 

Clo. Tisnotfomuch wordijbutlhopel'vvaspcrfeift. .1 
made a litle fault in great, 

• L. Bern 







lApleafant conceited Comtdkt 

Hera. My hattoahalfe-pennie,T^^ prooues the bcft 
Wortbie. 



Enter Curate for ^Alexander. 

Curat. When in the World I ltud,I was the Worldes commanders 
'Ey Eaft, Weft, North, and South, I fired my conquering might: 
tJ4iy Scutchion plaine 'declares that I am zAltfinder , (ri ght« 

TSoyet. Y our Nofe faies no, you are not : for it (lands too . 
He. Your nofe fmels no in his moll tender duelling knight. 
(gu. The conqueror is difmaidjproceed good Alexander. 
Card. When in the worlds lliucd,I was the wtrrldes commander. 
Hoy. Moll true.tis right : you were fo tAltfender. 

Hero. Pompey the great* 

Clow. Your feruant and Coftard. 
i Hero. Take away the Conqueronr,take away Abftmder, 
Clow . O fir, you haue oucrthrowne ftlifinder the Conquc- 
rour : you will be feraptout of the painted cloth for this.' 
Your Lion that holdes his Polax fitting on aclofe ftoole, 
will be geuen to Atax. He wilbe the ninth W orthieta Con- 
querour.and a feard to fpeakc? Run away for fhame All* 
/rfff^er.There ant (hall pleafeyou afoolifhmylde man, an 
honed mandooke you, and foone dafht. He is a marueylous 
good neighbour fayth, and a very good Bowler : but for 
a Alifinder, alas you fee how tis a little ore.pa.rted, but there 
are Worthies a comming will fpeakc their minde in \om? 
other fort. ExttCurab 

Quec. Stand afidc good Pompey, 

Enter Pedant for IudaSyand the Hoy for Hercules^ 

He da. Great Hercules is preftnted by this Impe, ^ 

Whofe Clttbb kilde Cerberus that three headed Canus, 

And when he was a babe, a childe,aftrimpe. 

Thus did he ftr angle Serpents in his Manus, 

Qnoniam,/5f feemethin minoritie. 

Ergo, / come with this Appelogie. 

Keeps fomc ft ate in thy exit , and vanift ’* Exit Boy. 

Peda. lucks I am. . _ 



V. called Loues Labors loft. 

i)unt. A Iudas. 

Pedan. Ifot Ifcariot ftr. 

Judas Iam,ecliped Machabeus. 

Hum. Iudas Machabeus dipt, is plains lucks, 

Hero. A kisfing traytour, How art thou proud Judas! 
Peda. Iudas J am. 

Hum. The more fhame for you Iudas. 

Peda. What mcane you (ir. ? 

2 Icyet. T o make Iudas hang him felfc. 

Pedan. Begin fir, you are my elder. 

Hero. Well to\ovtc6,Iudas was hanged on an Flder, ] ; 
Pedan , I will not be put out of countenance. 
r Bero, Bccaufe thou haft no face, 

Pedan. What is this? 

B oyet. A Cytterne head, 

Duma. The head of a Bodkin.- 
hero. A deaths face in a Ring. 
long » The face of an olde Roman coyne, fcarce fccne, 

B oyets The pummel of Qefdrs Fauchion. 

Duma. The carud-bone face on a Flafke, 
l Bero, Saint Cjeorges halfe cheeke in a Brooch j 
Duma. I ana in a Brooch of Lead. 

Bern I and worne in the cappe of a Tooth- drawer* 

And now forward,for we haue put thee in countenance* 
Peda. Youhaue put me out of countenance. 

B era. Falfe, we liaue giuen thee faces. 

Peda. But you haue outfafte them all. 

B ero. And thou vveart a Lyon, we would do fo. 

B oyet. Therefore as he is, an Affedet him got 
And fo adue fweete Iude. Nay,Why doll: thou flay?* 

Duma, For the latter ende ofhts name. 

B ero. For the Affe to the Iude : giue it him, Judas awayS 
Pedan, This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

B oyet, A light for Mounfier Judas, it growes darke, he 
may ftumble, 

Sues. Alas poore sJUachabeus,\iovt hath he bin bay ted. 

I- 2 Enter ■ 
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Eeter Braggart. 

Ber, Hide thy head Achilles, here comes HeElori n Armes. 
‘Duma. Though my mockes come home by me, I will 
now be merrie* 

King. Heclor was but uTroyan in reipeftof this. 

Bcyet. But is this Hettor? . 

Kmg. I thinke Heclor was not (o cleanc timbera. 

Long. His Legge is too bi gge for Heitors. 

L> iiman. More Calfe certaine* 

Boye, No, he is belt indued in the imall, 

Bero. This cannot be Heclor. - 

Duma. Hee’s a God or a Painter : for he makes faces* 
braggart. T he Armipotent Mars, of Launces the almightie, 
gaue Hettor a gift. 

Dumaa A gift Nutmcgg. 

Bero. A Lemmon. 

Long. Stucke with Clones* 

Dum. Noclouen* . . . , - 

■ Brag. Beace. The Armipotent Mars, of Launces the almighty, 

Gaue Heftor a gift, the heir of Ilium, 

A man fi breathed , that certaihe he would fight; yea. 

From mornc till night out of his P auilion. 

I am that Flower* 

Dum. That Mint. 

Long. That Cullambine, 

Brag. Sweete Lord LongduiH raine thy tongue* 

Long. I muft rather giue it the raine X for it runnes a| 

Held or. 

Dum , land Heitor’s a Greyhound. 

Bray. The fweete War-man is dead and rotten, 

Sweete chucks beat not the bones of the buried: 

When he breathed he was a man? , . , «■ 

But I will forward with my deuice; fweete royaltic beltow 

on me the fence of hearing. 

B erownellepsfoorth, , ,> 

Oyuc, Speake braue/*tfw,we are much delighted. 
Brag. I do adore thy fweete Graces Slipper. 



INI 
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— N. ‘^called Lotus Labors loft. 

B^rtLoues her by the foote. 

Dum. He may not by theyarde.’ 

Brag- T his Hcftor far [krmounted Hannibali, 

T he par tie is gone. 

Clow, Fellow Hcllor, fhe is gone; fheistwo months on 



ficrway* 

Brag. What meanelt thou? 

CloW, Faith vnleffe you play the honeft T royanfne poore 
wench is caft away : (bee’s quicke, the childebragges in her 

belbe already *tis yours. 

Brag. Doft thou infamonize me among potentates: 

Thoulhaltdie, ' r , . 

Clow. Then (hall HcBor'be whipt for Iaquenetta that is 
quicke by him,and hangd for Bompey that is dead by him, 
Duma. Moftrar tBompey, 

Boyet. Renowned Pompey. . - 

Bero, Greater then great, great, gKix,gteatBmpeyiBom~ 



fey the hudge. 

Dum. Heclor trembles. 

Bero. Bompey ismooued more Atesnwwe Atees (hr them 
-or ftir them on* 

Duma. Heitor will challenge him* 

Bero . I, if a’hauc no more mans blood in his belly then wil 
fiippeaFlea* 

Brag. By the North Pole I do challenge thee* 

Clow. I will not fight with a Pole like a Northren man; 
lie flafhjlle do itby the Sword i I bepray you let me bor- 
row my Armes againe* 

Duma. Roome for the incenfed Worthies. 

(flow. He do it in my (hyrt* 

Duma, Moft refolutePowpcy, 

Page. Maifter, let me take you a button hole lower. Do 
you not fee, Bompey is vneafing for the Combat ; What 
meane you?ypu will loofe your reputation* 

Brag. Gentlemen and Soujdiers, pardon me, I will not 
combat in my fhyrt* (lengc. 

Duma . You may not deny \t t Pompey hath made the chal- 
Brag, Sweete bloodes, I both may and will, 

1 3 Bero, 
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iMpleaJant conceited Comediti ’ \> - 

'Beta. What reafon haue you fort* 

B rag. The naked trueth of it is,Ihane no Shirk’ 

I goe Woolward for pennance. 

Boy . T rue, and it was imoyned him in Borne for want of 
Linncn • fince when, lie be fwornc he wore none,but a difli- 

clouccof Jaqumttm, and that a weares next his hartfou 
Fauour, 

Enter a Mefienger Momfier arcade. — 

Mar cad. God faue you Madame. 

Quee. W elc ome Marcads , but that thou interrnppteft our 
merriment.- 

Marcad. I am forrie Madame for the newes I bring 
isheauie in my tongue* TheKing your father 
Quce, Dead tor my life. 

Marcad. Euen lb : my tale is tolde. 

Ber. Worthies away, the Scaenc begins to doude. 

B rag. For mine owne part I breath free breath i I haue 
feene the day of wrong through thelitlc hole of diferetion, 
and I w ill right my felte like a bouldier. Exeunt Worthy) 
King. How fires your Maieflie? 

Ome. TSoyct prepare,! will away to nyghc. 

King Madame Not fo,I do befeech you flay. 

Quee. Prepare I fay : I thanke you gracious Lords 
For all your faire endeuours and intreat } 

Out oia new fad-foule,that you vouchfafe. 

In your rich wifedome to excufe,or tudc a 
T he I iberall oppofition of our fpirites, 

Ifouerboldly we haue borne.our fellies-,- 
In the conuerfe of breach(your gentletics 
Was guyltie of it.) Farewell worthy Lord? 

A heauie hart beares not a humble tongue. 

Excufe me fo comming too lliort of thankes, 

For my great luce, fo eafely obtainde. 

King. The extreame partes of time extreamly formes? 
AU caufes to the purpofcofhis fpeedei 
An&oftenat his yeryloofc decides. 

' That 



r called Lottes Labor s left. 

, That,which long procefTe could not arbitrate.' 

And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the fmyling courtecie ofLoue, 

The holy fuite which faine it would conuince^ 

Yet fince Loues argument was firiF on foote. 

Let not the cloudeot Sorrow iuftle it 

From what itpurpofd, fince to waylefriendcs loft. 

Is not by much fo hcldfome profitable. 

As toreioyce at friendes but newly found. 

Quee. I v n derftan d you not, my griefes arc doubled 
bero. Honcft pdainc-w«rdt,beft pearce the eare of griefe* 
And by tbefe badges vnderftand the King, 

For your faire fakes, haue we neglected time. 
Plaidefouleplay with oUr othestyour beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs,fafhfonjng our humours 
Euen to the oppeted endc ofour ententes. 

And what in vs hath feemed rcdiculous: 

As Loue is full ofvnbefitting flraines. 

All wanton as a childe.flcipping and vaine. 

Formd by the ey c,and therefore like the eye. 

Full of ftraying fhapes,ofhabitesand offormesi 
Varying in fubieftes as the eye doth roule, -jgyj 

T o euery varied obiefl in his glauncet 
Which partie coted prefence ofloofe louc : 

Put on by vs,ifin your heauenly eyes, 

Haue mifbecombd our othes and grauities. 

Thofe heauenly eyes that lookeinco chefe faultrs, 
S'Jggelied vs tornake, therefore Ladies 
Our loue being yours, the errour that Loue makes 
Is likewife yours : we to our felues proue falfe, 

By being once fake, for euer to be true 
To thofe that make vs both faire Ladies you. 

And euen that falfhood in it felfc a finne. 

Thus purifies it felfe and turns to grace. 

Quee. We haue receiud your Letters, fid! ofLouej 
Your Fauours,embafTadoutsof Lode. 

And in our mayden counfaile rated them, 

At courtlhyp pleafant ieft and courtecie, „ 

1 4 As 
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fleafant conceited Cmedlei. * 

As bombaft and aslyning to the timet 
But more deuout then this our refpcdlcs, 

Hauc we not been, and therefore met your Louesj 
In their owne faftiyon like a merriment. 

Lam. Our letters maclame,ftievvcdmuch more then iefc. 
Long* So did our lookes, 

Loja, Vtc did not cote them fo, 

Ling. Nowat the lateft minute of the houre, 

Graunt vs yourloues, . 

Quee t A time me thinkes too fhort, 

To make a world-withour.end baiga'me Jn t 
No no my Lord, your Grace is periurde much 0 
Full ofdeare gmltines,andrhcrefbre this. 

If for my Loue(as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will do ought, this , fhall you do for met 
Your oth I will nottruft,but goe with fpeede 
T 6 fome forlorne and naked Hermytage, 

Remote from all the pleafurs of the world* 

There flay vntill the t welue Celeftiall Signes 
Haue brought about the annuall reckoning. 

If this Auftereinfociable life. 

Change not your offer made in hcate of blood. 

If frolies andfaftes, hard lodging, and thin weedes^ 

Nip not the gaudie blolfomes of your Loue t 
But that it bearc this tryall,and laft Loue, 

Then at the expiration of thcyeere. 

Come challenge me,challenge me by thefedefertest 
And by this Virgin palme now kisfing thine, 

I wilbc thine : and till that inftance /butt 
My wofull felfe vp in ajmourning houfe, 

Rayningthe teares of lamentation,^ 

For theremcmbraunce of my Fathers death. 

Ifthis thou do deny, let our handespart, 

Neither intiled in the others hart. V 

Ling'. Ifthis,orjTiorethen this,I woHld'denie ; 

To flatter vp thefe powers ofmin^with reft. 

The fodainc hand of death clofe vp mine eye. 

Hence herrite theiwny Iiart, is in thy breft. 












"" ' called Loues Labor’s loft. 

'k 

Rerow , And what to me my Loue? and what tome? 
RofaU You mull be purged to, your dimes are rackt. 
You are attaint with faultcs and periurie: 

Therefore if you my fauour meane to get, 

A tweluemonth fhall you fpendc and neuer reft. 

But feeke the weery beddes of people ficke. 

Duma. Butwhanomcmy Loue?but what tome? 
Kath. A wife? a beard, faire hcalth,and hone (lie. 
With three foldc loue I wiflh you all thefe three* 

Duma. O fhall I fay, T thanke you gentle Wife? 

Kath , Not fo my Lord, a tweluemonth and a day 3 
lie mark e no wordcs that fniGthfall wooers fay. 

Come when the King doth to my Lady come; 

Then if I haue much loue, He giue you iome* 

Duma . Ilefcrue thee true andfaythfully till then, 
Kath. Yet fweare not, lead: ye be forfworne agen, 
hongauiH. What faies <ijfylana? 

Mar'u At the twelucmonths endc, 

Jle change my blacke Gowne for a faithfull frendl 
hong. lie flay with patience, bin the time is long* 
Mari. The liker you, few taller are fo young* 

Derow. Scuddies my Ladie? Miilres looke on me, 
Beholde the window of my hart, mine eye; 

What humble fuite attendes thy anfwere there, 

Impofc fomeferuiceon me for thy Loue. 

Rofa+ Oft haue I heard of you my Lord Berowne, 
Before I faw you : and the worldes large tongue 
Prodaymes you for a man repleat with metkes. 

Full of comparifons and wounding Routes: 

Which you on all eftetes will execute. 

That lie within the mercie of your wit 
T o weede this worinewoodfrom your fru&fuii braine^ 
And therewithal! to winne me^yf you pleafe, 

Without the which I am not to be wen; 

You (liall this tweluemonth terme from day to day, 
Vifitethe fpeachlefife ficke, and Hill ednuerfe. 

With groning wretches : and your tafke fhall be, 
JVithall the fierce endeuour of your wit, 
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xsi pteafant conceited Comedie: 

T o enforce the pained impotent to fmile, 

Beroto. T o moue wilde laughter in the throate of death? 
It cannot be, it is impoffible. 

Mirth cannot moue a foule in agonie. 

Bofil. Why thats the way to choake a gibing fpirrit^ 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe grace. 

Which {hallow laughing hearers giuc to fooles, 

A ieftes profperitie lies in the care, 

Of him that heares it,neuer in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then iffickly eares 
Deaft with theclamours of their owne deare groncsj 
Will hearc your idle fcornes; continue then. 

And I will hauc you, and that fault withall. 

But if they will not, throw away that fpirrit. 

And I {hall finde you emptie ofthat fault. 

Right ioyfull ofyour reformation. 

BeroVo. A tweluemonth? well ; befall what will befall} 
He ieft a tweluemonth in an Hofpitall. 

Queen. I fweete my Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

King. No Madame, we will bring you on your way. 

Bcrorv. Our wooing dodi not enae like an olde Plays 
Iackehadi not GUI :thefe Ladies courtefie 
Might well haue made our fport a Comedic. 

King, Come fir,it wants a tweluemonth an’aday. 

And then twill ende, 

Berove. That’s toolongforaPlay. 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. SweeteMaieftievouchfafcmc. 

Queen. Was not that HcElor? 

Duma. The worthie Knight of T toy.. 

Brag. I will kifTc thy royall finger, and takeleaue. 
lam a V otarie; I haue vowde to Iaqucnetta 
T o holde the Plough for her fweete loue three yecre, 
Butmoft efteemedgreatnes,will youheare the Dialogue 
diat the two Learned men hauc compiled, in prayfe of the 
Ovvleand the Cuckoyvf it fhould hauc followed in the 

ende 



called Lottes Labors loft. 

^ndeofourfhew. 

King . Call them foorth quickly, we will do fo« 

Brag. Holla, Approch, 

Enter all. 

Brag. This fide is Hiems, Win ter. 

This Ver, the Spring % The one maynteined by the Owle, 
th’other by the Cuckow* 

B. Ver begin. 

The Song. 

When Dafics pied, and Violets blew. 

And Cuckow-budds ofyellow hew: 
AndLadi-fmockesall filuer white. 

Do paintthe Mcadowes with delight: 

The Cuckow then on euerie tree, 

Mocks married menj for thus finges hee^ 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow t O word of feare, 

Vnplcafing to a married ears. 

When Shepheards pipe on Oten Strawes, 

And merrie Larkcs are Ploughmens Clocks: 

When T urtles tread and Rookes and Dawes, ' 

And Maidens bleach their fummer finockcs S 
The Cuckow then on euerie tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus finges he, 

Cuckow, 

Cuckow,cuckow : O word of feare, 

Vnpleafing to a married eare. 

Winter. 

When Ifacles hang by the wall, 

And Dicke the Sheephtfard blowes his nailc? 

And Thom beares Logges into the ha}!. 

And Milke corns frozen home in paile; 

When Blood is nipt, and wayes be full, 

' Ki Then 
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pleafant conceited Comedie'. *"'*—■*! 

Then nightly finges the flaring Owle. 

Tu-whit to- who. 

Amerrienote, 

While greafie lone doth keele the poc> 

When all aloude die windc doth blow, 

» And coifing drownes the Parfons faw; 

And Birdes fit brooding in the Snow, 

And Marrians nofe lookes red and raw: 

When roafled Crabbs hiile in the bowle,’. 

Then nightly finges the flaring Owle,, 

Tu-whit to-who, 

A merrie note, 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot* 

T he vvordes of Mercurie^re harsh after the 
fonges of Apollo. 
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